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DICK, THE APPRENTICE BOY: o». BOUND TO BE AN ENGINEER. 


&@& Thrilling Story of Railroad Life. 
By PERCY B. ST. JOHN. 
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WILL APPEAR 


Dick, the Apprentice Boy 


By PERCY 8. ST. JOHN. 


CHAPTER I. 
THE APPRENTICE, 


“Yrs, I've been twenty in a loco- 
motive cab. In that time I've seen man 
a thrilling incident—many a hair-bread 
escape,” said old Dan Roby, the veteran 
engineer of the Danton and Woodville Rail- 
road. ‘I’ve served my time out. The 
day is not far distant when old Dan must | 
quit and some of you younger men will 
come to the front.” 

As he spoke the bluff old driver, who 
was well Known through all the great 
West, placed a hand upon the shoulder 
of a Dick Mains, a lad of some 
eighteen years who was of humble station 
but aspiring mind, for his one great ambi- 
tion was to be able to run a locomotive on 
be of his abil 

e felt sure of his ability to do so quite 
skillfully, but alas! it is the decree of eve- In the Next Wumber. 
ry well regulated railroad that a man must | 
first serve his apprenticeship ere he can) 


hope to drive an engine. 


This is both just and proper, for the posi- | 


peril as it ran for miles through the thick- 


tion of engineer in these days of lightning | est of forest which existed in that part of 


express trainsis entailed with a responsi-| 
bility which no greenhorn could hope to z 
line, and this was what old Dan was wait- 


~ ass 


nerve of the engineer. 


To make a curve, take a flying switch, 
brake on a grade, all requires not alone 


experience, but a natural aptitude, 


Dick Mains’ whole soul entered into this 
ambition. Indeed, so straightforward and 
so zealous was he that every one on the line 
was interested in him and stood ready to 
give him all the assistance in their power. | 

Dick Mains was a waif—that is, nothing 


positive was known of his origin. 


People in Danton knew that he had no 
living parents to his knowledge—at least, 
this was the story of Widow Sarah Mains, | 
who had been a mother to Dick from ten- 


der years. 


Mrs. Mains had forn erly lived in Balti- 
more, and at one time her husband was a 


very wealthy man. 


But he died and left her with a child 
scarcely a year old—a girl baby, who grew 
autiful girl, Alice 


up to be a stately and 


ains. 
While; was yet 


Mains ieving for. her husband, one) 
night alittle wanderer was teft upon her 
> ep. Unable to locate the parents of 

the child, Mrs. Mains took pity upon it and 
became a mother to homeless, friendless | 


Dick Mains. 


Mrs. Mains had been left with but a 
small income, and this necessitated her 
moving into asmaller place. Hence her 


abode in Danton, the smart Western 


ume, 
Thousands of human lives are annually 
placed under the steady hand and cool 


by and Mrs. 


Minnesota. 
Word had been dispatched down the 


ing for, namely an answer. At this very 


| moment it came. 


A tall, athletic young man, with a hand- 
some face bounded into the round-house, 
He was Hardy Davis, the telegraph oper- 


ator. 

“ Allright!” cried Hardy. ‘So far as is 
known the fire has not reached the main 
line and all is clear.” 

There was a moment’s pause. 

Old Dan had stepped to the cab of his 
engine. But Winston said: 

*“Have you called up every station on 
the line?” 

“T have, sir,” replied the operator. “It 
is reported that the Long Woods are ablaze 
but the flames are driving away from the 
railroad.” 

Mr. Winston was atrifle pale as he turned 
to old Dan. 

“You understand, Roby,” he said, ‘‘ that 

‘ou must clear the track between here and 
Pceson Station in two hours, or you will 
not be able to side track for the special. 
That is one hundred miles. If you meet 


| the fire in Long Woods you must look out 


and not get trapped.” 5 

Old Dan laughed. 

“That is only fifty miles an hour!” he 
cried. “I can run sixty——" 

*“ Ah, but—the fire and 5 

“T know what you mean!” cried old Dan. 
‘“* You fear that the forest fire will hem us 
in. . Well, if it does, old Dan will know it 
and keep his eyesopen. He’s not afraid to 
go anyway. As for the boy here——” 

The engineer paused and placed a hand 


Old Dan grim and resolute hung to the 
cab window with one hand upon the lever. 
Dick watched him with a sort of pe- 
culiar fascination. He felt no tear. is 
confidence was supreme. ; 

He wondered if he would ever be able to 
run an engine like that? Would he ever 
be able to inspire others with that same 
confidence which only long experience 
and sterling merit could beget? 

Hehoped so. The boy was earnest, aye, 
deadly so. Even now he felt that he 
would almost like to be in that window 
seat with the same awful responsibility 
upon him, 

On over the hot and glistening iron rails 
went the mad express, On and on, like a 
‘winged cyclops. or some other fearful 
monster of power and fire. 

The heavy air surged over the cab roof 
and beat the smoke down so that it trailed 
under the drivers. Not fifty feet of the 
track could be seen ahead at times so dense 
was the smoky atmosphere. 

And the sun like a huge inverted copper 
kettle hung in its brazen and pitiless heat 
over the land which had seemed changed 
from a region of smiling greenness and 
plenty toa pared desert. 

Now old Dan was seen to straighten in 
his seat and pullthe bell cord. 

Clang—clang—clang! the. notes were 
strangely distressed and shrill in the sul- 
try air, then there was a flash of white, a 
momentary vision of cars and small sta- 
tion and Dick knew that they had passed 
Prides Crossing. They were forty miles 
from home. 

Dick looked at the chronometer. They 
had run that forty miles in forty minutes. 
The young apprentice understood old 
Dan’s purpose well, It was to gain time. 


Then he saw that he was past earthly 
aid. Dick was unused to death, but as he 
gazed upon that pallid face in the dim 
light of the brazen day, he grew calmer 
and stronger, 5 wees 

Then a realization of his surroundings 
came to him. 

He acted upon what he knew was the 
one and only way. With all his strength 
he lifted the corpse to the opposite side of 

Then he satin that seat where old Dan 
had sat but a moment before. He placed 
a hand upon tne brake valve. A curve 
was ahead. 

The mighty responsibility was upon 
him. He was face to face with it and 
never the one to shrink. His manhood 
came to the front. 

And there hanging to his post with true 
rit, Dick, the apprentice, ran the great 
ocomotive, just as steady, just as fast 
and as true as had the old engineer. 
No one aboard the train dreamed of that 
tragic event in the cab. 

On and on, faster and faster ran the ex- 
press, 

Dick knew he must make-«Lawson sta- 
tion in time to side track for the special. 

He felt sure of doing so now, for full 
seventy-five miles of the hundred and 
twenty were run and each mile had aver- 
aged but a minute. 

There was therefore time to allow for 
an unsafe part of the road. This he did 
not anticipate. ; 

Yet Long Woods was ahead of him and 
possibly afire. If he should pass through 
that dreaded gauntlet in safety all would 
be well. 

The country hereabouts was fearfully 
wild.and lonely. 


town. : A 

Dick had early acquired mechanical | on Dick’s arm. : The young apprentice seized the shovel, There were long stretches of dense 

tastes. Half his time was spent ,in the] ‘“‘ Lad, if ye’re the least bit afeard, ye kin | and peuet to heave coal into the yawning | woods, gloomy cuts and heavy grades, A 
When he| stay at home!” pit of the furnace. long curve hove in view. 


ag of the railroad company. 


ft school it was therefore but natural | 


that he should seek employment there. 


Mr. Caleb Winston, President of the D. 


and W., at once gave him a small position 
in the yard. 

Gradually working his way up Dick be- 
came fireman on a switch engine and con- 
sequently was an engineer’s apprentice. 

Such aptitude did he show in this that 
once when Pete Block, the engineer, was 
sick Dick ran the engine just as faithfully 
for a week. 

His work was so satisfactory that old 
Dan Roby, the crack driver of the road, 
said to President Winston: 

“T tell ye that boy is cut out for a fast 
driver. He'll git there and don’t you for- 
get it! I’m interested in him.” 


“Well,” said Mr. Winston, earnestly, | 


” 


“if that isthe case heshall have a chance, 
“‘That’s right, sir; he deserves it.” 
“* But I fear he is too young to put on the 
main line yet.” 


“He’s got an old head. It ain’t allers a 


question of age, but of capability.” 


“You are right, Dan. As Isaid before, 


the boy shall have a chance.” 

And President Winston meant what he 
said. Scarcely a week had elapsed before 
Dick was promoted to become the assist- 
ant of the crack engineer Dan Roby, or in 
other words his fireman. 


Old Dan and young Dick were friends | 
once. The veteran engineer took a great 
| pens to me?” 


at 
interest in his protege. f 

The words uttered at the opening of our 
story by Dan Roby occurred in the round- 
house, in the presence of President Win- 
ston and several of the officers of the road 
who had been inspecting the engines. 

Old Sixty-six, the crack engine, was 
breathing Jaboriously upon the turntable 
yeady to answer the master hand at the 


The day was intensely warm and sultry. 
For core faa weeks a fearful] drought had 


| trip. 


| there’s a bit of risk in all this. 


Dick’s eyes flashed. 

“ Afraid !” he cried in trumpet tones, 
“‘the man who knows fear ¢an never be- 
come a good engineer.” 

Those in the round-house cheered this 
manly speech, and President Winston 
looked his keen pleasure. 

The engineer and his young apprentice 
sprung into the cab of Sixty-Six. 

The express train was waiting on_the 
siding, and Sixty-Six quickly coupled on 
and backed down to the main station. 

There a crowd of anxious passengers 
were waiting to board the train. 

All were well aware of the great risk to 
be encountered from the forest fire, and 
not a few hesitated about undertaking the 


But all were arixious to get to their des- 
tination, and this weighed so heavily- in 
the scales that scarcely one refrained from 
getting aboard. : 

There was an peepee | grim expression 
on old Dan’s face, and Dick fancied that 
he was a trifle pale. Also the young ap- 
prentice noted that as he was about to 
open the throttle, he seemed for a moment 
to falter. i 

Old Dan turned to Dick and said in a 
singularly constrained and earnest. way: 

“TJ have a queer feeling, lad. Somehow 
Tell me, 
ak last words fer me to my wo- 


will yes f ) 
the baby boy if anything hap- 


man an 


“Yes,” replied Dick, and something like 
a lump came into his throat. He could 
say no more but already old Dan was at 
the cab window and the train was flying 
over the switches on its way out of Danton, 

And as the open country was reached, 
the extent of the terrible drought could be 
seen. The smoke hung in fearful clouds 
upon the air even to the zenith, and in the 
midst of all shone the sun like a blazing 
ball of red. Vegetation of all kinds was 


He worked like a beaver for a few mo- 
ments, Even as his task was half com. 
pleted the first tragic incident of the trip 
transpired. 

Dick became conscious that the engine 

had leaped forward as if without a master. 
Also it seemed to him that he had heard a 
gasping cry. 
- Instantly he turned and beheld a sight 
which froze the blood in his veins. Lying 
across the sill of the cab window old Dan 
Roby was silent and limp. 

His face was upturned, white, set and 
rigid. It was the face of a corpse. The 
veteran engineer was dead. 
~ 

CHAPTER II. 
RUNNING THE GAUNTLET. 

Op Dan Roby’s oft-expressed wish that 
he might die in the cab of his locomotive 
had been granted. It was a fitting and 
painless end, 

The old engineer’s life had gone out like 
a spark upon a sea of water, Extinguished 
in one flash of time. 

Heart disease it was, and sudden. For 
a moment Dick, the boy apprentice, was 
so overwhelmed that he knew not what to 


oO. 

The engine and train were running wild. 
No guiding hand was at the throttle or 
brake valve. 

The slightest swerve, the smallest of 
curves might cause her to leave the iron 
rails unless she was steadied, 

But for a moment Dick thought of noth- 
ing but his horror and his grief, 

‘or he loved the old engineer as a fa- 
ther. Indeed he had been over kind to 


ick, 

‘Oh, Dan!” he shrieked, springing up 
in horror. ‘*‘ What has pe adcaney Are 
you ill? Oh, God, he is dead—dead !” 

Then in the paroxysm of his grief Dick 
rushed forward and threw his arms about 
old Dan’s neck. He drew him from the 


Dick knew that beyond that was the 
dangerous forest. Instinctively he placed 
a steady hand upon the throttle, for he 
thought he saw the gleam of flame ahead, 

It was a swift down grade, however, 
and just as the curve was reached Dick 
became aware of a thrilling fact. 

Long woods were afire. Far over the - 
tree tops he saw the mighty volume of. 
smoke, and even despite the noise of the 
train, he heard the thunder of the flames. 

With asteady hand upon the throttle 
now, Dick ran some miles into the forest. 
The further he went the stronger became 
his belief that the fire was some distance 
away, that it had not reached the main 
line yet, and that the track ahead was 
clear, 

This would enable him to make the pass- 
age of Long Woods in safety. But sud- 
denly upon looking back down the track 
over which they were flying, he beheld a 
startling fact. 

The fire must have traveled with race 
horse speed, for the entire track was a 
wall of flame, and speeding after the fly- 
ing train with the wings of the wind. 

rom this position Dick could also now 
see that the fire seemed to extend for 
miles ahead through the woods. He turn- 
ed sick and faint. It looked most dubious. 
_ He did not fear the fire in his rear catch- 
ing him. But should the flames descend 


upon the track ahead of him—his heart ~ 


stood still. The awful contingency had 
arisen. Rounding a curve the young en- 
gineer saw the fire sweeping down upon 
the track. What was to be done? Togo 
back was suicide. There was but a mo- 
ment to decide. Dick set his teeth and 
drove straight ahead. The next moment 
fire was all about. 

Into the awful flood of flame the train 
shot like a mighty avalanche. Fire in a 
literal sheet hung over the cab of the en- 
gine. Dick knew that only speed would 
save the train from catching fire, 


Na | are 


xisted, damage had been done|dry and ,and ready to kindle into} ol i 
i; nen Bal as 04 there was no re- y ole with the ep godt cappacamotienke sill and laid him out limp and lifeless upon] He could see nothing. He only knew that Zt 
port of harm to the railroad which was in! On and on like the wind ran the express, ! the cushion, they were plunging on madly somewhere, x 


anal 


the train would 


_ go back was impossible. 
He pulled the throttle clear 


somehow. He knew that it was of no avail 
to shut off the throttle. To stop was to be 

- consumed. 
For if there was no track under them, 
o to wreck anyway. If 
yet there, all the com- 


there was a trac 
bined momentum and power of the locomo 


tive was needed to drive through that fear- 
ful mass of fire which threatened to con- 


sume them. 


So he acted upon what seemed.to him ia 
0) 


that brief moment the wisest course. 
To go ahead the 
only hope. 
open, and the driving wheels fiercely 
whirled in the fiery flood. 
choas of sound and sight, and seemed like 
to stifle. 

Great sheets of flame were driven clear 
over the cab by the powerful wind, blind- 
ing him so that he could not see ahead. It 
was like taking a long dive into Inferno. 
Madder and madder waxed the fiery con- 
test vhroua which the endangered train 
was so swiftly flying, that the woodwork 
could not so easily ignite, : 

The chances of leaving the track were 
many. But the young engineer felt be- 
‘neath him the vibration which told him 


f that the locomotive was yet on the iron. 


The most awful chances were against its 
remaining so. The least obstruction, a 


- fallen tree, or consumed sleeper, or heated 


rail, would throw the train instantly. 


‘Dick put his head out as far as possible, 


but every now and then awful tongues of 


‘flame drove him back. 


It was impossible to see much of the 
traek ahead. Dick could scarcely breathe. 


Would they never get through that awful 
gauntlet? 

The Long Woods were a fearful long 
stretch, an 


for see Dick knew might 
be ablaze for the whole distance. Yet to 
go ahead was the only hope. Speed might 
eat the flames. 
For an instant Dick thought of the pas- 
sengers aboard the train. hat must be 
their terror? How awful would be their 


_ fate should the flames overwhelm the 


train! The thought maddened him and 
he crowded on more steam. 

To his dying day Dick Mains!never forgot 
that awful ride. It had begun to seem as 
though the fire would win, whena draught 
of fresh air blew through the cab, 

It was like a dose of the elixir of new 
life to the young engineer. It revived his 
fainting frame and drooping spirits. 

For fresh air would seem to indicate 
that the termination of the fiery avenue 
was not far distant. 

Suddenly the train dashed into an open 
space. Dick saw the track ahead for a 
hundred yards, 

But beyond was another wall of flame. 
pute this the train shot like a lightning 

O1b. re 
But only for a moment did this new 
peril menace the young engineer. Once 
again came a draught of fresh air. Now 
ere knew that the fire limit was near at 

and. 

And there ahead, joy, was the clear 
track once more. The next moment the 
express emerged from its fiery bath, and 
sped up a slight grade likea tlying meteor, 

The fire was left behind, The awful pas- 
sage had been made. The cab was afire in 
several blazes, but Dick quickly extin- 
pulahed this. The rest of the train was 

lackened, but not on fire, quite fortunate- 
ly. A great revulsion swept over Dick 
Mains. \ 

The tension upon nerve and brain had 
been so great that he was now almost as 
limp and weak as a rag. 

He sat there in the cab window for some 
time, quite overcome. He was only dimly 
dere of what was going on around 

im. 

He could see tke track ahead ; his hand 
was yet firm on the break valve, and the 
train was steady. With a mastereffort he 
recovered himself. 

He knew from the slackened momentum 
that the steam was failing, He remem- 
bered that lack of fuel had greatly impair- 
ed the furnace fire. 

So he summyvned all his strength and 
picked up the long shovel. 

Before him was the dead face of old 


Dan. 
With a shiver Dick picked up his jacket 
and reverently covered the dead man’s feat- 


ures, 

Then he threw fresh coal in the furnace, 
opened afresh the draught, and almost in- 
stantly new steam began to make. 

Then suddenly he heard voices and turn- 
ed his head, Men were coming up over the 
coal in the tender. 

There was the conductor, Sam Clark, ex- 
press messenger Smith, and a brakeman. 
They hailed him as they came down into 
the cab, 

‘For the love of Heaven, boy, what have 
we been through? Was it the edge of 
Inferno?” 

‘*No,” replied Dick, coolly; “it was the 
forest fire in Long Woods.” _. 

_ “ And we came through it without catch- 
ing on fire?” 
Pee 


Hanging to the 
cab seat, Dick was for a time in complete 


and Clark cried: 

“Where is Dan ?” 

Dick pointed to the pula te cab seat. 
Anbounded they pressed forward, and 
Clark lifted the covering from the old en- 
gineer’s face. 

‘* Dead!” 


& 

For a few moments they stood there 

aghast; then they looked at Dick. 

he young engineer was not Leeding 
them. His face was pressed to the cab 
window, and his hand was yet firm on the 
throttle. 

Clark, the conductor, leaned forward 
and shouted: : 

‘* Dick Mains, how did old Dan give up? 

‘* He dropped all at once.” fae NPE 

‘* Heart disease! ~He has made his last 
trip. Did he run the train through that 
fire, or was it you?” . 

gel lego h vo Oh 

The three men exchanged glances, Then 
the conductor said: 

“Have you the confidence to run us 
safely into Lawson?” 

‘“*T have the confidence to take you to 
the end of the road!” said Dick, calmly. 
‘Have you confidence in me?” aie 
‘ Sigel grasped the young apprentice’s 

and. 

“Yes!” he shouted. ‘“‘ You were born 
to drive a locomotive. Take us clear 
through, Dick. You will get well repaid 
for this plucky day’s work !” i 

Dick’s whole being thrilled with these 
words of praise. But at this moment a 
new factor appeared on the scene. 

Over the coal clambered ancther man, 
Down into the cab he came scowling fierce- 
ly. All instinctively turned to face him. 

“David Ducrow!” exclaimed Clark, in 
surprise. ‘‘ What brought you out here?’ 

The newcomer’s bloated face was ugly 
and villainous in its expression. 

““T came out to see what in the devil all 
the row was about?” he growled. ‘‘ Who 
is the man who risked the lives of all of 
us insuch a foolhardy feat as the passing 
through those blazing woods ?” 

For a moment oppressive silence ensued, 
It was like a red hot bomb thrown intu 
the engine cab, for Dick Mains knew that 
he had done the only wise and possible 
thing to save the train. 


CHAPTER III. 
DUCROW MAKES A DEMAND. 


Davip Ducrow had spoken in a tone of 
authority. His right to do this was ina 
measure warranted. 

He was the wealthiest man in the State 
and the largest stockholder in the D. and 
W.road. Indeed, it had been many times 
hinted that Ducrow would yet own the 
whole road. 

Clark nor the others dared not demur 
at this new and perhaps unjust view Du- 
crow had taken of Dick’s daring and won- 
derful feat. 

Only Dick turned and faced the broker 
very calmly: . 

“T think I can answer that question,” 
he said. 

“Well!” roared the broker. ‘ Let’s have 
your answer!” 

**T saved the lives of ali on this train by 
running through that fire. I saved yours 
as well, I was hemmed in, and it was 
safer to go ahead than to turn back.” 

Ducrow’s face was penis. 

“Saved mine!” he howled. ‘Why, you 
young fool, you had no business to go into 
the fire. You had simply to hold back. 
I’ve a mind to throw you out of this cab!” 

Dick’s eyes flashed. He would have an- 
swered hotly, but the swaying of the cab 
was evidence of a dangerous curve. He 
clung to the brake valve to steady the 
train around this. Before he could turn 
again Ducrow had seen the form of old 
Dan lying on the cab seat. 

He advanced and lifted the covering 
from the dead engineer's face. One mo- 
ment he gazed unconcernedly at the 
corpse. 

Then he turned and growled : 

_ “I will see, sir, that you never step foot 
into the cab of another locomotive on this 
railroad!” 

With which savage assertion Ducrow 
went back over the tender to the baggage 
car. When the door had closed behind 
him, Dick turned to the cab window to 
hide the tears which were welling up in 
his eyes, 


jured. 

That deed which he had hoped would be 
regarded as at least faithful performance 
of duty had been stamped as a flagrant vi- 
olation of ae judgment and right. His 
heart was full. 

_ But Clack, the conductor, echoed the sen- 
timents of his companions as he stepped 
forward and spoke in Dick’s ear: 

“Don’t you mind that old wretch. He’s 
nothing but an old coward and a malicious 
rascal, He don’t own this whole road, nor 
can he discharge you. The whole country 
will go against him!” 

‘The siding at Lawson now hove into 
view. Dick made the switch, and as the 
train came to astop the passengers flocked 
out of the cars in a body, 


His feelings were sorely in-|it? 


YT HAPPY DAYS‘ 


. as *, 
The men looked at Dick incredulously,| The story of the daring work of the|chosen to regard this young mans brave 


young apprentice had traveled through 
the train like wild fire. Public sentiment 
was at fever heat. 

All wanted to see the eighteen yearold 
boy who had been so brave as to take the 
dead engineer’s place and pide the train 
through that fearful gauntlet of death, in 
blazing Long Woods, 

Not one but felt that he owed his life to 
the brave pores apprentice. So around 
the engine cab they thronged. 

Dick modestly tried to keep out of sight, 

But after old Dan’s body had been removed 
to the baggage car, the passengers drew 
him to the cab door and cheered him wild- 
ly, and insisted each upon taking his 
hand. 
. One of the zealous passengers started a 
subscription purse, and it guiekly reached 
the total of three hundred dollars. This 
was thrust into Dick’s hand. 

No doubt this was gall and wormwood 
to David Ducrow, who strode savagely up 
and down trying in vain to find somebody 


the young engineer. 

The Lawson special now came booming 
aiong the main line. But she was flagged 
and held, for it was not deemed safe to risk 
the forest fire or go ahead until after the 
flames had ceased their work. H 

So both trains went on to Woodville. 
Here they waited until the next day. In 
twelve hours the fire had passed, and the 
track was-quicxly put in repair so that the 
trains could pass over it. 

At Woodville the report of how Dick had 
taken the train through had spread rapid- 
iy; and many were the congratulations 

ick came in for. 

Dick remained by Old Sixty-Six, and a 
stoker came from the yard to assist him 
upon the homeward run, which was made 
the next day in safety and on time. 

The telegraph had carried the news of 
Dick’s exploit to Danton. The young ap- 
prentice was very popular there and the 
ovation he received was a tremendous one. 

Indeed, President Winston and his pret- | 
ty daughter Janet met Dick on the plat- 
form, and the railroad manager gripped 
his bands warmly and cried: 

““You are a hero, Dick Mains, 
you would succeed.” 

“You do me too much honor,” said Dick, 
modestly. 

“T congratulate you, Dick,” said Janet, 
in a low, sweet voice. ‘‘ You did bravely.” 

Dick’s whole being seemed on fire. To 
him Janet Winston was the most lovely 
being on earth, and. those words from her 
were golden to him. 

**Come into the office, Dick,” said Presi- 
dent Winston, earnestly. ‘‘I want to talk 
with you.” 

Dick modestly complied. He sat in a 
chair in the presence of the magnate and 
his daughter. 

‘* Dick, it is your ambition to run an en- 
gine?” asked Winston. 

‘Tt is, sir!” replied Dick. 

**Do you feel sufficient confidence to go 
out on the main line yet? You know you 
are rather young?” 

**T. would rather not say, sir!” replied 
Dick, modestly. ‘‘I do not seek any pro- 
motion which I cannot honestly win.” 

President Winston smiled with pleas- 
ure But Janet laughed. 

**“You are too modest, Dick!” she said. 
‘Of course he is competent to go on the! 
ne line, father. Has he not proved it| 
we > 

“Ay, that he has!” cried the railway 
magnate. ‘“‘I am satisfied. Yet it may 
not be weil to make the advancement too 
rapidly. Dick, I shall appoint you as 
special substitute engineer for awhile 
with full pay——” 

**Oh, sir!” cried Dick, jeyfully ‘‘ you are 
too kind,” 

‘*No more than you deserve,” said Win- 
ston, and then came an interruption. The 
door of the office opened. 

A man stood on-the threshold. He 
glanced from Janet to Dick in an evil, ugly 
manner, and then at Winston, Then he 
lifted his hat to Janet. 

** Pardon me if I intrude,” said Ducrow, 
for he it was, ‘“‘ but my business is impor- 
tant, and the parties I wish to see are 
present.” 

**Indeed!” said Winston, tersely, ‘‘ this 
is my busy day, Mr. Ducrow. What is 


I knew | 


Ducrow glanced at Janet and then at 
Dick, There was a jealous gleam in his 
greenish eyes. Secretly he had hoped to 
win the good graces of the president’s 
fen gona But Janet had always repelled 


im. 

** Particularly my errand concerns this 
young upstart!” said Ducrow, flashing a 
savage glance at Dick. ‘‘ I was a passen- 
ger on that train yesterday which this ir- 
responsible youth ran so recklessly. I do 
not consider that he is a safe man to have 
in the employ of this road, and I demand 
his immediate discharge.” 

The astonishmert of Winston was in- 
tense. Janet’s eys flashed indignantly. 

‘““Mr. Ducrow,” said the railway mag- 
nate, “you are the first person who has 


soap on your washstand nearly 


3 


act in that light. 

** And it pron a brave act!” fiashed Janet, 
warmly. ‘If you were a man of fair an 
logical principles, Mr. Ducrow, you would 
at once say so! 3 

“Miss Winston, you surprise me by de- 
fending a common engineer in your fa- 
yet or sg oh ir tige a Ducrow. ‘“ You 

orget your dignity! % 

Dick eid Sage faced the villain for his 
insulting words, but Mr. Winston was up- 
on his feet. yee c 

“Hold!” he cried, “ this is my affair! 
By what right, David Ducrow, do you de- 
mand the discharge of this pe man?” 

Hs i am the largest stockholder in this 
road.” 

‘**Do you think that gives “pi the right 
to dictate who and who shall not remain 
in the employ of this company ?” 

‘* What better right is there? Take care, 
Caleb Winston, or your election will be 
rescinded at the next meeting of the di- 
rectors. Now I not only ask, but I demand 


who would unite with him in condemning | that this reckless young upstart shall be 


discharged !” 

For a moment the two men faced each 
other. 

**David Ducrow,” said Mr. Winston, “I 
think I can see the animus of your de- 
mand. It is for personal reasons, You 
may hold a great balance of power in your 
hands as concerns this company, but | am 
yet its president, and in my department 
my authority is supreme, and enables me 
to defy you. I will not grant your demand 
to discharge this young man. He is still 
in the employ of this railroad !” 


[TO BE CONTINUED.] 


A LITTLE FUN. 


Church Usher—Please leave your umbrella in 
this rack. Worshiper (dazeé)—But this um- 
brella is a silk one. 


Teacher—Jimmy, in the sentence ‘“‘ The fire is 
low make it burn,” what punctuation mark is 
needed? Practical Pupil—Colon. 

Nurse—Doctor! doctor! By mistake I gave 
the baby a teas ful of ink instead of medi- 
cine! Doctor—Well, make him eat a blotter 
right away. 

“Do you enjoy going to school?’ asked the 
youth’s uncle. “Yes, sir. I enjoys goin’ all 
right. It’s sittin’ still in school after I get there 


| that I don’t like. 


Visitor—So your brother is taking lessons on 
the violin? Is he making progress?: Little Girl 
Yes’m. He’s got so now we can tell whether he 
is tuning or playing. 


Doctor—Did you give him that. epiaies re- as 
SpaOer 


scribed? Patient Wife—Every two.hour 
tor. It was hard work to wake him up to take 
the medicine, though. 


Customer—Now tell me the truth, young man; 


| have youany honest butter? New Clerk—None 
except the goat outin the back yard. He is 


the only honest butter around here. 


Mrs. De Neat (reprovingly)—I put a cake of 
F months 
ago, and it’s as large now as it was then. Small 
Son—Y-e-s, mamma, I’m—I’m keepin’ it to re- 


member you by. 


“‘Tshould like to know what business that 


policeman has in my kitchen every night in the 
week?” said the mistress. 
think he’s suspicious of me neglectin’ me work 
or somethin,” said the cook. 


“Please, mum, I 


INTERESTING ITEMs. 


The highest inhabited placein the world is - 


the custom house of Ancomarea. in Peru, 16,000 
feet above the sea. 


A whale’s throat is sosmall that you could 


choke it with your fist,and he feedson the 


smallest things in the sea. 


In Turkey the house in which a man lives 
cannot be seized for debt, and sufficient land 
must be left him to serve for his support. 


Berlin had 6,500 Jews in 1840, 30,000 in 1870 
and 75,000in 1890. Itis estimated that they 
own 46 per cent. of all the houses in that city. 


A frog cannot breathe with its mouth open. 

Its breathing apparatus is so arranged that 
when its mouth is open its nostrils are closed, 
_ When the new electric railway line, now 
in process of construction between Chicago and 
St. Louis, is finished, passengers will be trans- 
ported between the two cities at the rate of 100 
miles an hour, if present plans succeed. 


An ingenious device for smuggling was de- 
tected in Russia not long ago. A great num- 
ber of false bank notes had been put into cireu- 
lation within the dominions of the Czar. The: 
could only have been imported, and althoug 
the strictest search was_ made habitually over 
every vessel entering a Russian port, no trace 
of the smuggling of false notes was discover- 
ed. Accident, however, at last brought the 
mystery to light. It happened that several 
cases of lead pencils arrived one day from En- 
gland, and while being examined one of them 
fell out from a package, and the custom house 
officer, picking it up, cut it to a point and used 
it to sign the order which delivered up the pen- 
cils to the consignee. He kept the pencil for his 
own use, and a few days afterward. he pointed 
it again and found that there was. no more 
lead. He cut still further, and was surprised 
to find a thin roll of paper nested in the hollow 
place where the lead was supposed to be. The 
paper was one of the false notes, and in this ~ 
way they had been smuggled into the country, 
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CHAPTER X. 
INTO A TRAP, 


“Tr’s gone!” 

“Yes, but where 2?” 

“Blest if I know.” 

“Same here.” 

“Tt went down.” 

““Seemed to me it just vanished.” 

* Don’t give a blame how it went, Dick; 
so long as it don’t come back again I'm! 
satisfied to haveit go.” 

Thus spoke Clint Tibbetts as he and| 
Dick Dashwell stood in the doorway peer- | 
ing into the kitchen of the old house on | 
Dungeon Rock. | 

For the ghostly figure in white had van- | 
ished as suddenly as it had appeared. 

To the credit of the two Baymouth boys | 
be it said, they held their ground. | 

Startled they may have been for the mo- | 
ment, but now they walked into the kit- | 
chen as boldly as though nothing unusual 
had occurred, 

““Tt's a blessed fake of some kind,” said | 
Dick. | 

“* Of course it is.” 

“ What worries me is the fear that we 
may run into a trap.” 

“What kind of a trap ?” 

“‘ What's to hinder this being the place 
where those scoundrels hang out?” 

; “Might be. Can’t tell.” | 
-*That’s the trouble.” 
“You don’t suppose any of ’em escaped, | 

Dick ?” | 
“J shouldn’t wonder if they all did.” | 
** Hope to heavens the fellows did. It| 

makes me sick to think that all this is my | 

fault.” 

And Clint sighed deeply. 

He seemed very repentant just then. 

Dick felt that there would be no trouble 
in getting the truth from him about all | 
these mysterious happenings. | 
ee But he cuncluded to wait before press- 

ing Clint. 


F ne won't do ta 
ies,” he thought. 


he gets ready to talk. 
crowd him to speak.” 
The next half hour kept the boys busy. | 
A roaring fire was built on the open 
hearth, plenty of wood being found in the 
shed outside. 
Previous to this every room in the old, 
house was visited. 
The rooms were all furnished in the old | 


be too chummy with / 
“‘Let him talk when | 
I ain’t going to 


time fashion. 

Some of them looked as though they had | 
been recently occupied. | 

Certainly there was a lack of dust and | 
desolation which one would naturally ex- | 
pect to find in a house like this. oie 

Nothing more was seen of the ghostly | 
shape which had so startled them. | 

By the time the boys had stripped off | 
their clothes and dried them before the | 
open fire and put them on again they | 
began to question thg plain evidence of | 
their own senses, and wonder whether 
they had seen the ghost at all. | 

“T suppose we've got to stay here till | 
morning,” grumbled Clint. 

“Don’t see what else we can do,” replied 
Dick. 

“ Hark!” 

“What?” 

“ Thought I heard a cry outside.” 

**Blest if itain’t! There it goes again.” 

“* Hello!” 

“ Hello!” 

“ Hello!” 

Distinctly they heard voices shouting. | 

The sound seemed to come from the} 
Gooseneck. 

“Tt’s some of the 
fate!” cried Dick. 

They hurried down to the edge of the | 
rock near the place where they had ascend- 


fellows as sure as} 
| 
] 


“TI see them!” exclaimed Dick, looking | 
down. 2 
There were two dark forms crouching on | 
the rocks below. __ oe 
“ Hejlo!” shouted Dick—“ hello! ; 
“Hey, you fellows down there!” cried 
r a i 
Clint in the same breath. ; : 
The dark forms were upon their feet in 
an instant. ; ras 
“‘Dick—Dick, is that you?’ called the 
largest of the pair. we 
“Tom Crocker, by George ! 
jubilantly. sees , 
: : “You bet! Hooray! Oh, Dick, I thought 
- y ‘ } .”? 
you were dead ! 
“Not much! 
you? 


| 
| 


cried Dick, 


Who've you got with 


OE EE POLI I 


enced in No. 3.] 


The Hoss of the Hoat Club; 


OR, 


RICK DASHWE bls’ 


S SCHOOLDAYS. 


FORREST, 


bake 
Dick 


Dashaway’s Schooldays,” etc., etc. 


“Pete Mulford ! 
you?” 

“Clint Tibbetts.” 

“Hooray !” shouted Pete. 

**Come up why don’t you?” called Clint. 

“Can we get up there ?” asked Tom, 

“We did,” said Dick. i 


Who’s up there with 


“SS BAPE TW DATE 


nelled from School ; or, the Rebels of 


Pete followed him from the room, and 
mer went up-stairs. 

They had no sooner departed than Tom 
looked meaningly at Dick Dashwell. 

“Did you seeit ?” he whispered. - 

‘Tf you mean the wink Clint gave Pete 
Mulford, I did.” , 

“There ain’t any mistake about it, He 
wanted to get Pete away from us.” 

“ He did. 

“T don’t like it.” 

“NorI. He’s hatching up some plot.” 

“Don’t it strike you that Clint knows 
more about this house than he is willing 
to let on?” 

“Town up I thought so; but then——” 

“Well?” 

“He couldn't have known that he was 
coming here to-night.” 

‘‘What’s the reason he couldn’t ? Howdo 
we know he wasn’t heading for here when 
those fellows on the tug caught him ?”’ 

* That's so.” 


It had no effect whatever on the light 


the wall. 2 
TE Come ae we must look into this,” he 
breathed. : 

was only a light, some- 


For, though it ¢ 
how he aide not feel like approaching it 


alone. hie e 
Together they cautiously went up to it, 
but without being much the wiser. : 
“Strange what causes it,” said Dick, 
placing his hand upon the wall. ~ 
Asharp click andacry of terror from 
both boys followed. : 
Suddenly the floor seemed to give way. 
beneath their feet. 
There was no chance to make a move— 
no time to save themselves. _ 
Down they went into the darkness, 
Down--down—down ! 


CHAPTER XI. 
CONDEMNED TO DEATH, 
“ Brine the prisoners here !” ie 


NO, 1 AND HIS COMPANION STOOPED OVER TO PICK UP CLINT, FOR FASTENED TO THE LEGS 


STONE. BUT TH£Y DID NOT GET HIM. SUDDENLY NO. 9SPRANG UP IN THE BOAT, 


OF EACH PRISONER WAS A HEAVY 
ALMOST UPSETTING IT, 


IN EACH HAND HE HELD A COCKED REVOLVER, COVERING THE PRECIOUS Ke 


PAIR, 


“Then by gracious we can too!” 


“‘ Where are the other fellows?” shouted | telling us about.” 


Clint. 

“Blamed if I know,” replied Pete; ‘‘ we 
hain’t seen nothing of ’em. We were ona 
door and just floated in here. We don’t 
know no more about the rest than you do, 
but I am afraid they are all drowned.” 

It was asad thought. 

Unfortunately, however, it was the nat- 
ural conclusion to come to. 

Guided by Dick and Clint, Tom and Pete 
climbed to the top of the rock. 

There was a good deal of talk and com- 
paring of notes before Tom and Pete got 
their clothes dry, you may be very sure. 

The situation was discussed in all its 
bearings. 

Nearly an hour passed before any one 
suggested sleep. 

It was Clint who first suggested it. 

“« Say, fellows, I’m dead tired. Guess I'll 
lie down on one of the beds up-stairs and 
get a nap,” he said. 

“T don’t goto sleepin this place,” de- 
clared Dick. 

“Why not?’ 

“Don’t like it, for one thing; we might 
have a chance to help some of the other 
fellows, for another.” 

“Tm afraid not now, It’s gone past 
that,” 

“* All the same 1 intend to keep awake.” 

“Tl stay with you,” said Tom Crocker. 

“Come on, Pete. You andI’ll try it,” 
said Clint. _ 

He peg a lamp, of which there were 
several on the dresser, 


** Well, what of it?” 

“Tt don’t seem to disturb Clint as much 

| as I should think it would.” 

* You might say the same of me.” 

** What do you think of it?” 

“Don’t know what to think of it, I 
ain’t going to stay outside all night though, 
ghost or no ghost.” 

“Blamed if I think I should take it so 
coolly. Oh, Dick, this is a terrible affair.” 

Dick shuddered. : 

“Tt makes me sick to think of it,” he 
murmured. 

**Same with me. To think of all those 
fellows dead is enovgh—by gracious, Dick! 
Look there !” ; 

“* ‘Where—what?” 

*« There—there! Against the wall !”. 

“T see! What in thunder is it?’ 

** A light !” 

“Yes, yes! But what causes it?” 

** Blest if I know.” 

It was a most singular phenomenon. 

Right against the wall on the opposite 
side of the room was what appeared to be 
a ball of whitish light about as big as a 
man’s head, 

The boys stood staring at it fora mo- 
ment in silence. 

A strange feeling of horror seemed to 
have seized them. 

“Tt can’t be the reflection of the fire,” 
breathed Dick at last. 

**Nor of the lamp.” 

“* We'll soon tell that.” 

Dick arose and shielded the lamp with 
his hand, 


‘OVERBOARD WITH YOU!” HE SHOUTED. 
| “Then that ghost business you were | 


‘All right, Cap, we’re a-coming.” 

“There are only two, Where are the 
others? I was told there were four.” 

‘Only two came down, Cap.” 

“Don’t I see it! Where are the others, 
I say ?” 

‘** We had orders not to touch the others,” 

“Hal And from who?” 

The grand mogul,” 

The masked man who occupied the chair 
upon the raised pistons muttered some- 
thing unintelligible. " 

Then until Dick Dashwell and Tom 
Crocker stood before him he said no more, 

Evidently the word of the ‘‘Grand Mo- 
gul,” whoever he may have been, was law 
with this evil band, 

It was a strange situation for the two 
Baymouth boys, 

They were in a cave, 


On all sides were ragged stone walls, il 
luminated dimly by three flarin torches 
held in the hands of the maske figures, 


which crowded around, 

Falling through the trap from the room 
above in the manner described, Dick and 
Tom had landed upon a feather bed at no 
great distance below. 

Instantly a dozen hands came out of the 
darkness and seized them. 

It was of no use to think of showing 


fight. 
ithout the slightest ceremony they 
were dragged forward toward the light 
which shone ahead, 
This brought them into the cave, 
Masked men came crowding about them. 
From the first moment of his entrance 
Dick Dashwell caught sight of a tall mask- 


eee 
HAPTER XII. Crack! more lies, Why did you not return to the 
ie He fired. ship when you escaped from the bears?” 
ae eee A EN Ae This was enough. ““We met ’em near the cave,” said the 
“ AnL ready ?” pe 1 cae me so bl a ehipneeyer Z and they said they thought 
** All ready!” nstantly No. 4 followed. you were there. 
st Thea ee itr go!” In Tome. so he managed to tip the boat |" ‘Go to the forecastle,” said Captain en 
And the two boats shot from the cave. | so that it almost capsized. derwood, “‘and remember my orders. a 
Pulled by three men each, they moved| ‘Great Scott! I’m with ’em!” Dick heard | the first sign of disobedience you og 
gece cue u oa ene Mise poe. he 9 gasp out. We ak hh Salata in the hold and kept there a 
But although there were only ‘three men e was gone like a flash, . ss 
pulling, there were five in Sach Hoar The boat righted and shot off into the fog|_ The men went away, protein’: their 
Two were prisoners. with its two helpless prisoners. innocence, but the captain sternly lenced 
In the forward boat lay Dick Dashwell} ‘“ Jack, Jack!” shouted Dick. them, and went below to his own y 
and Clint Tibbetts. ‘Hello! I’m all right!” came the answer| The weather was too inclement for the 
In the rear one was Tom Crocker and | out of the mist. ¥ next three days to admit of any one going 
Pete Mulford. - ‘¢Swim for it, Jack! Swim for it!” more than a short distance from the ship, 
Thus it will be seen that Dick’s brave} ‘‘ Who isit, who is it?” cried Clint. and the men amused themselves as best 
fight had gone for nothing after all. “Don’t you know? Don’t you recognize a3 might during thattime. 

t was 80, his voice? Oh, if we could only help him!”| The days were growing rapidly shorter, 
Dick was speedily overpowered. groaned Dick. andit would not be long before there 
Ina moment all four boys, bound ae 2 aig es Pte aid poe ” sco sceile at would ‘pt sr age complete darkness for 

w ing upon the floor o 2) es, yes int, if he shouldn’t get | several weeks. 
pret ote NE URS the boat! i Y If they had been further north they 
Active work on the part of the masks] ‘‘ Hello, hello!” came Jacks voice again.| would have had a night of nearly six 
followed. ; “Call out Dick Dashwell. I’m swimming | months, but in that latitude they would 
It was performed almost in silence. wild. I can’t find the boat!” get only a twilight, losing the sun for a 
The boys were dragged through tothe} ‘Here, here!” roared Dick. time, but not being in total darkness, 


HAPPY DAYS‘ 6 


ed figure sitting in an armchair upona 
natural platform of stone raised some three 
feet above the floor of the cave, 

This man Dick at first thought was the 
leader from the way hespoke to the oth- 
ers. 

But now, as he stood before him, he 
knew that there must be a still higher 
power among this gang of scoundrels, 
which had saved Clint Tibbetts and Pete 
Mulford from the fate which had befallen 
himself and Tom. 

To Dick it all seemed like the lurid inci- 
dents of some sensational story. 

"4 was hard for him to realize that it was 
real, 

But the deep voice of the man upon the 
chair broke rudely in upon these thoughts. 

me fo who are you?” he demanded, 
gruffly. 

“ Answer him, Dick. You do the talk- 
ing 2” breathed Tom. 

*“ We belong to the Baymouth Acad- 
emy,” said Dick stoutly. 

“Your names ?” 

“YT am Dick Dashweil—this is Tom 
Crocker.” ; 


** You were on the tug which burst her | water's edge, for the cave opened upon the} Crack! At last the captain determined to make 
boiler on the bay to-night?” Sound, Crack ! another excursion to the cave, taking all 
We were.” Here there were several boats drawn up| Crack! except Jack, Harry and Joe Dobbs, the 

** How did you save yourselves?” upon the sandy floor of the cave. Crack ! girls, of course, remaining behind. 


Suddenly four shots in quick succession | When they reached the cave, they found 
rang out over the water. the entrance completely walled up with 
“I’m agoner! I’m killed!” Jack’s voice | rocks, blocks of ice, lumps of coal and 


‘* We came ashore on a box.” 
‘* And your friends—who are they ?” 
‘One is Clinton Tibbetts, theother Pete 


It was easy to be seen that no one boat 
was large enough to accommodate all four 
prisoners: } 


Mulford. The leader of the masks immediately or- | was heard to exclaim. snow. : 
‘Son of Col. Tibbetts of Baymouth ?” dered three others to man the second boat.| ‘God help us! We are lost!” groaned| Upon attempting to break through the 
aerVieas These were designated by numbers as | Dick. barricade, they soon discovered t it 


those chosen in the cave had been. _ 

The boat in which Dick and Clint lay 
lead as they pulled out of the cave. 

‘“‘Blame this fog! It won’t be safe for 
us to venture very far,” said one of the 
masks in Dick’s boat as they pulled out of 
the cave. 

It was very foggy, that was certain. 

This in spite of the fact that it had been 
perfectly clear but a short time before. 

‘* We don’t want to go out very far as 
you say,” answered another. 

“*Tain’t necessary. Wecando the job 
one place as well as another.” 

** Blame me if I can see the other boat 
now,” said the first speaker. 

“ Right you are.” 

“ Ain’t this far enough?” 

‘* We don’t want them to come ashore 
with the tide, do we?” 

** Of course not,” 
ines Then we've got to get out further than 

is.” 

For about ten minutes they pulled stead- 
ily forward. 

‘Well, is this far enough?” demanded 
the first speaker breaking silence at last, 

*“T should say it was.” 

** What do you think about it, No. 9?” 

“TY should say that it was far enough,” 
came the reply. 

Dick and Clint heard this of course, as 
well as all the rest. 

It gave hope where before all had been 
black despair to Dick. 

For the voice of No. 9 was the voice of the 
one who had been the means of getting 
Dick Dashwell into all this trouble. 

Dick kicked Clint slightly. 

But perhaps Clint did not recognize the 
voice of Jack ae 

But could it be Jack? 

Dick wondered. 

Only for a second. 

“We'll do the job now!” said No. 1. 
“Blame me if [m going any further in 
this fog!” 

Thud! 

At the same instant there was a severe 
shock. 

** Against a rock, by thundér!’’ cried No. 
1, ‘‘Ship your oars, boys, this won’t do! 
Hey! hello, there! hello! Hello in the 
other boat.” 

There was no answer to the hail. 

‘Blame strange what’s become of them 
fellows,” cried No. 1. 

‘* Never mind!” he added. ‘* We'll dump 


** Where are your friends now?” 

‘““They were asleep up-stairs—at least 
they wentup-stairs for the purpose of go- 
ing to sleep.” 

‘Any others of your party saved ?” 

“* Don’t know of any.” 

“Tt is well. Now then, young men, 
listen tome. We permit noone to enter 
the old house on Dungeon Rock. 

“You may ask who we are and what we 
are here for. 

‘But were you to ask we would not tell 

ou. 

** You had your warning to keep out of 
that house, but you would not heed it. 
Now you must take the consequences.” 

““ What warning did we have?” demand- 
ed Dick, bravely. 

“Why ask? Didn’t we show you some- 
thing which would have sent the average 
boy to the right about face.” 

*“You mean the ghost?”’s 

Call it what you like.” 

“There was nowhere else for us to go. 
We had to—” 

“Stop! No more of this! You have 
brought your fate upon yoursélves, and as 
for your friends they shall share it. Grand 
Mogul or no Grand Mogul, I'm not going 
to take my chances of having our secrets 
eee away to a lot of school oys, not if I 

now it. Number one! Number three! 
Here!” 

As he thus spoke, the man in the chair 
seemed to work himself up into a rage. 

He leaped to his feet as he uttered these 
last words. : : 

Immediately two of the masks stepped 
out and stood before the platform. 

‘‘ Bring those two fellows down here!” 
he shouted. ‘Bring ’em quick!” 

‘‘There’ll be trouble if you do that, cap,” 
growled one of the men. 

“What do you mean by dictating to me?” 
shouted the leader of the masks, ‘‘I tell 
you the Grand Mogul himself shan’t do it! 
Obey or take the consequences! Begone!” 

The two masks immediately retreated 
from the cave. 

For some ten minutes not a word was 
spoken. 

The masks stood as motionless as stat- 
ues. 

-It was so still in the cave that one might 
have heard a pin drop. 

At last the silence was broken by the re- 
turn of No, 1 and No. 3. 

They came drageing after them Clint 
Tibbetts and Pete Mulford. 

The two boys seemed frightened almost 
out of their senses. 

Indeed Clint was blubbering like a regu- 
Jar baby. 

“Don’t touch me! I’m Col. Tibbetts’ 
son!” he whined. ‘‘ My father——” 

‘*Shut up!” cried the mask on the chair, 
interrupting him, sternly. ‘‘I don’t care 
weapon are or what you are! I’m boss 
here!” 

He sprang to his feet and leaped off the 
platform. 

** Get out the boat!” he cried. 

“No. 1! No. 4! No. 9! Ready! Take 
these boys out upon the Sound and chuck 
‘em overboard with stones to their heels! 
Lively now! Lively! In twenty minutes’ 
time I don’t want one of ’em alive!” 

‘* You won’t tie me without a fight oe 
gracious!” yelled Dick as three maske 
acl sprang upon him, 


Clint was crying like a baby. would be the work of hours to destroy it, 
Dick was paralyzed by the horror of the | as it had ig sare been built well into the 
moment. ‘entrance, with the intention of keeping 

And Jack’s voice was heard no more as | out all intruders. Z es 
the boat with its’helpless occupantsdrifted|__ “There is another way in, sir,” said 
on through the fog. ~ Phil, ‘‘ two, in fact, as Harry found one. I 
do not think that Dalton will venture very 
[TO BE CONTINUED, ] near the one that Jack and I found, as the 
—_$$—$_ ee ___ guardian of the place will not be pleasant 
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the captain, gravely. 
** Yes, sir. 
2 SE a a FA eer “ You would like his remains removed, 
my boy?’ 
** Yes, sir, or buried. Perhaps it would 
® | not be practicable to remove them to the 
os d P 0 P «| ship, but if they could be buried some- 
| where near the spot where he died, I 
OR would be better satisfied.” 

*“It shall be done. Let us go to the 

place at once. You know the way?” 

“Yes, sir, but perhaps another day 
would do as well.” 

‘* No, we will go now.” 

Phil led the way and in an hour or two 
they reached the other entrance of th 
| cave, “ ; 

The storms had partly closed it ut 
there was room for pe enter a See 
was soon increased so that an abundance 
of light aud air could be let in. 

CHAPTER XXII. Phil soon stood with bowed head before 
the remains of his father and said, gravely: 
ABER IES SON Hi “If I cannot avenge your cruel death, 
CAPTAIN UNDERWOOD did not return to | my poor father, I canat least give you a 
‘the ship without taking alarge proportion | Christian burial. I had not hoped to 
of the coal that he had left at the cave the | meet you thus, but it was God’s will and I 
previous day, as he knew its value and did | must not complain.” ; 
not intend to sacrifice it on account of the 
treachery of the two sailors and the malev- 
olence of Dalton and Shuttleworth. we can lay the poor man to rest.” 

He took his share of the work with the} They searched for some distance and at 
two boys and Ben, and tugged away at | last well up in the cave found a spot where 
the load as though he had been only a sail- | the floor was of earth instead of rock, and 
or and not the master of a ship. after considerable hard work succeeded in 

When they reached the vessel he sent} making a grave three or four feet dee 
Mr. Springer, Dodge, Harry, Joe Dobbs | when they struck the rock againand coul 
and another man to get the rest of the} go no further. 
coal, ae The remains of Captain Farnsworth 

Phil and Jack were willing to make the| were then lifted from the slab on which 
extra trip, but the captain said that they | they lay and lowered into the grave. 
had worked enough and must takearest.| ‘Farewell forever on this earth, dear 

When the second party returned they |father,” said Phil, in a choking voice; 
brought with them the two deserters, ‘but I know that we shall meet again ina 

The captain reprimanded them severely, | brighter better land.” 
when one of them said : The captain prayed simply and earnestly 

‘**Excuse us, cap’n, but we didn’t run|for a few minutes, his listeners standing 
our load now.” away ‘cause we wanted to. Two bears| about the open grave with bowed heads, 

Clint began to blubber. grabbed the provender and made off with | the torches casting a weird light over the 

**Save me! Save me!” he whined. ‘‘ Don’t | it.” f strangé scene, while now and thenan unre- 
kill me! My father will pay any amount of| ‘‘ And we chased ’em,” said the other} strained sob was heard mingling with the 
money! I’m Colonel Tibbetts’ son!” man, ‘‘and then they turned around and | sighing of the wind outside. 

‘* Don’t care a blame whose son you are!” | chased us, and we had torun for our lives.”| The prayer ceased, Phil took a last look 
growled No, 1. *‘Over with him, boys!” ‘**Don’t attempt to cover your faults by | at his dead father's face, and then, cover- 
No, 1 and his companion stooped over to | lies,” said the skipper, sternly. ‘‘ You gave] ing it with his handerchief, turned aw: 
pick up Clint, for fastened to the legs of | the provisions you stole to those two mis-| and wept silently while the grave was fill- 

each prisoner was a heavy stone, guided men in the cave.” : ed by the captain and his men. 

But they did not get him. “No, sir, beggin’ your pardon, wedidn’t,| Then all the loose stones that could be 

Suddenly No.9 sprang up in the boat,|sir. The bears got it, and they’d have got | carried to the spot were laid over the grave 
almost upsetting it. us, too, if——” i till they made a pile five orsix feet in 

In each hand he held a cocked revolver,| ‘‘ And yesterday you left the ship with- | height. 
covering the preploas pair. out permission, to take supplies to those| ‘*There is no danger that this grave will 

‘Overboard. with you!” he shouted! | two madmen.” aN : be disturbed,” said Phil, “and I will say 
‘** Overboard! Quick! I’ve got the drop on| ‘‘ Why, sir, we didn t know it was any|for my father’s murderer, that I wish him 
yee. or die!” harm to leave the ship. ‘cause nothin’ was | no such fate as that he visited upon his 

‘** What in thunder is this?” gasped No. 1. | said agin it, and we didn’t take no grub | es victim, to die alone and unfriended in 

‘* Who the blazes are you?” echoed No. 4. | neither. We just went for a run over the | this horrible wilderness of eternal snow 
BR clicc ec ares § to a acl peeey ei » Bean 3 a and Sill ; 

arry Hawk, the detective!” shouted Jack | ‘* And were gone nearly all day,” said the ‘You may forgive him as 
Ring's voice, from behind the mask. ‘1] captain, angrily. ‘‘ Hereafter you will not | Captain Un dita ss You Layee 
give you your choice, It’s jump or die!" | leave the ship without special orders, and | least your just vengeance, but, so si 
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** Dig a grave in the cave,” said the cap- 
tain. ‘“‘There must be some place where 


1h) - 3 
Do went one. 


W hack! ; ‘Jack! Jack! Don’t kill them !” gasped | your grog is cut off for a week.” as we stand here, i 

Down went another. Dick, . ** Yes, sir, but we didn’t aive nothin’ to| Maker, and with dhe Went crane Aa See 
_ ‘Thud! It was too terrible. In that thrilling} Mr. Carpenter, sir, ‘cause he was in the|service we have just performed still in- 
_ The third iy eee moment Dick forgot his own danger. cave and we was runnin’ from——” fluencing us, I believe that tae murderer 

And all by Dick Dashwell’s hand, But Jack—if Jack it was—did not heed! ‘That is enough,” interrupted the cap- | will not go unpunished.” 


— 


them, |tain, ‘Every time you speak it is to utter 


“Ss EZAPPY DAYS 


“What makes you think so?” asked] “I am satisfied with that, captain,” 
Jack. “He was there to-day !” Shuttleworth said. ‘I couldn't stay any 
“Yes, but_he will not go there again. 


longer with that villain. He refused me 
He will be afraid,” 


food and tried to kill me more than once, 
“T hope so,” muttered Dodge, ‘ but, 


J and at last, with a deal of trouble, after 
eee we go there we’ll be ready for] watching my chances for two or three 
im. 


days, I man to escape from the cave 
turned to the Saray at once. “‘T shall not go there,” said Phil, “ I can i oe " 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
A BRAVE BOY'S DEVOTION. 
Arter the last solemn rites had been ad- 
ministered over the remains of Captain 
Farnsworth, the Bey from the ship did 
not penetrate fu into the cave but re- 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 


that he wanted done. 

“TI can help myself, thanks,” said the | 
boy, mace “What have you done with 
that man Dalton. Where have you hidden 


is a miserable villain, sir, and——” 
chum’s face as soon as he saw him, and | th a 
to the ship. not abuse those whom you voluntarily 
to — 
“No,” said Phil, “but I have just come | ed and entirely as they had left it. Shuttleworth smiled and tried to make 
x ie am sorry that I was not there, 
ol 


= s which he guarded as if it was a prison. He 
Jack sober expression on his | do no more there and I shall not again visit ab : 
— < place.” Sere atk Abs mind ne ee said the beget 
3 oO more was sai t You must try a aman yourself, an 
“What is the matter, old man? What SA SEE POR eee eae ce 8 Wan ¥ 

has happened? Has any one else been sac-| Dodge went to the cavea week later and | chose to associate with.” 

rificed to the found everything about the grave untouch-| When Harry next Sapore on deck 
from the funeral of m father and Ifeel| At the distance of twenty or thirty|friends with him, praising him for his 
more serious than usual. Hea courage and asking if there were nothing 
“on ie Chom. = con Ged father and|beyond and the ship-keeper knew that 


titious fear of the _ pies, as being 


= token of ‘a aunted, as from the dread of being track- | him ?” 
. “JT know you would. Jack and you /ed to his lair and a just vengeance visited] ‘‘ Why, he’s in the cave yet. I ran away THE ESCAPE TO THE ISLAND. 


from him to save my life, He tried to kill 
me and——” 

“Well, it’s a good thing for you that he 
didn’t, I suppose,” said the boy, carelessly, 
“though it might have been as well for us 
if he had.” 

Turning away Harry went to the cabin | u 
to put things in order as he always didin 
the morning, musing as he busied himself : 

“*T could havesworn I heard that scoun- 
drel’s voice, but I must have been dream- 
ing and imagined it. Where could he have 
put himself if he had been here? No, I was 


would have been there if—— upon him. 
Phil suddenly stopped, apa Eg warm| Day followed day, week succeeded week. 
but slight pressure upon his han and the dead of the bitter Arctic winter 
Looking down he saw Harry standing | was upon them. 
beside him, his eyes dim with tears. The sun no longer shone, the cold was 
The boy had heard his words and had | most intense, and storms were frequent, it 
crept silently up to tell him, in that sim- | being utterl impossible for any one to go 
ple movement, of the sympathy he felt. away from the ship while they were rag- 
‘Thank you, laddie,” said Phil, laying | ing. 
his free hand gently on the boy’s pearly | Whenever it was possible the men took 
head. ‘“‘ You need not say anything. } exercise, and the captain insisted upon 
understand.” — | their taking cold baths every morning, 
Then, returning the kindly pressure of | knowing that their lives depended upon 
the boy’s hand, Phil released it with a|their being in perfect health, and that 


“PRANK! Say, Frank!” ... 

Frank James started from his sleep. 

Some one had laid a heavy hand upon 
his shoulder. . 

“That you, Clell?’ he demanded, rousing 


ee yes. Say, Frank, there’s some- 
thing wrong here.” : : x Sah 
Frank was on his feet in an instant. : 
“* Hush—hush!” whispered Clell. “Don’t 
make a particle of noise. Look—look 
there!” 


certainly dreaming and took Shuttle-| «Jess—gone!” 
= smile and said, as Harry went away: more precautions were necessary in that | worth’s voice for Dalton’s.” Clell nodded. 
“That little chap is one in a thousand, | region than in one where the climate was| Shuttleworth behaved insuchamanner| “But where?” 


“Frank, I don’t know. I was waked up 
a minute orso ago by hearing something 
drop in the room there.” ; 

“ Well—well ?” 


as to.remove any suspicions that he had 
any covert design in returning to the antes 
while at the same time he did not actually 
awaken the confidence of the captain or 
officers. 

“T don’t think we have anything to fear 
from the man,” said Mr. Springer. ‘‘ He 
is ponitens because Dalton is not here, 
and while he is a miserable hypocrite, he 
will still do his cy here and try to please, 
not from any unselfish motive, of course, 
but because the results to himself will be 
better than if he acted otherwise. But that step was over the bulky form 

“As Harry said, heis not as bad as Dal-| of Cole Younger, who lay snoring upon the 
ton,” remarked the captain, ‘‘and so long | 1 i 
as the latter is not here, he will behave 
himself. Iam not inclined to believe all 
his stories concerning Dalton, however.” 

“Nor aml. He is a selfish, crafty fel- 
low and he would sell out any of his 


and his friendship is worth having. We | more favorable. 
must look out for him, Jack, if we ever} Thanks to the thick snow that had piled 
get away alive from this place, for there’s | deeply all around and over the ship, as 
more manliness in him than in twenty or- | well as to the supply of coal they had, the 
dinary boys.” | officers and men were kept comfortable in 
“You have always had a good friend in | their winter quarters, and as they had an 
him, Phil,” said Jack, as the two walked | abundance of fresh food in cans, they were 
towards their room, “I got it out of him | in no danger of the scurvy, that dread dis- 
somehow this afternoon that he had long | ease which attacks’so many sailors, unless 
suspected that Carpenter had sinister de- | they take such precautions asCaptain Un- 
signs upon you, and that he had kept near | derwood insisted upon. 
you almost always that he might frustrate | When unable to leave the ship the men 
the mai’s evil ae, even at the sacri- | read, played games, made many useful or 
fice of his own fife.” ornamental articles from wood, ivory, bone 
“*Noble little fellow!’ murmured Phil. | or other materialat hand, or amused them- 
“JT shall never forget his devotion. I knew | selves in other ways. 
he was brave and true but not to the full} Phil and Jack naturally gave a good 
extent.” deal of their spare time to the girls, but 
“He did not or tell me, but I found | they were by no means idle for all that, 
it out and then he sdid that he hoped you}and devoted considerable time to study 


I didn’t notice that Jess was’ gone till I 
came back.” 

** And what was the matter?” 

‘“‘Matter enough. Look and see.” 


room in which Nat and Camille were sup- 
posed to be prisoners. 


oor. 
Frank took the step with all possible 
care, ; 

He had no fears for his brother then, 
thinking that he had simply gone outside 
for reasons of his own. 


ie would say nothing about it.” and to getting up amusements for the| friends if he could gain anything by it.| Clell opened the door and they entered 
SS “Well, perhaps I won’t,” said Phil, smil- | men. He knew he would be better off here than | the room. 
ing, “‘but I shall remember it just the|_ Harry was now the bright, merry fellow | in the cave, and I really believe he desert-|  « Great Godfrey!” breathed Frank; “all 


: Same.” he had been before, and Phil made muc 
F A few days later the two young fellows, | of him, feeling relief in the boy’s happy | life.” : 
3 a ee and Dodge went to the grave of /smile and cheery laugh, while the girls} __The former third mate made advances to 
: Zs ja Farnsworth, and there on the | made a regular pet of him, and would have | Phil and Jack, as he had done to Harry, 
and even begged Susie and Mollie to con- 
sider him their slave and to let him doany 
work they wanted done, but the young 
men as well as the girls refused all his of- 
fers and treated him with frigid politeness 
which only thinly covered the contempt 
they felt for the hypocrite. | : .. | ladder. 
“I believe he’s shamming,” said Phil,| ‘Shall I wake the boys or not?” called 
*‘and that if he coulddo us an injury now | Clell. 
he’d do it in a minute. I've noconfidence| ‘*No, Not yet! Come on!” 
in the fellow, Bday : Clell followed down the ladder, 
However, there was nothinginthe man’s} In a moment both were staring at Dick 
conduct.to excite real suspicions, and by | Little, 
degrees both Phil and Jack forgot to no- Dick lay upon the doorstep, gagged and 
ound. 


tice him, and things went along as though | p 
Such was the situation five minutes after 


he were noton board. 
Several weeks passed, when one morn- oa King Brady’s capture in the room 
above. 


ing there was a great commotion outside 
Evidently the detective had vanished as 


the cove where the Spray lay secure. 
“The ice is breaking up,” declared the mysteriously as had Camille and Nat be- 
ore him. 


captain, ‘‘ and we shall get away at last.” 
But what of the dark forms seen Gibbing 


“The sun will be here soon, and then 
good-bye to the frozen seas of the Arctic| through the forest just as the iron han 
was laid upon Old King Brady’s back ? 


circle,” said the second mate. 
“Great gosh! Will you look at Dick 


h | ed Dalton, instead of escaping to save his gone 
‘ Clell nodded. 

** How in thunder did this happen ?” 

‘** Look out the window and you'll see.” 

“A ladder! Well, well!” 

“This is more of Old oe 
work!” hissed Frank. ‘Jess! e must 
find out what has become of Jess.” 


stone where the remains had lain so long | spoiled him if he had not been too sensible 

the ship-keeper cut a gore riggeice gen ja lad for that. 

giving the name, date of birth, and sup-| Nothing had been seen of Dalton or his 

posed date of the man’s death, ending with | companion for a long time, when one night 

a brief quotation from the New Testa-| Harry awoke with a start, the cold pers- 

ment. piration bedewing his forehead, and his 
As the work was finished and the party | limbs all in a tremble. 

was about to leave the place, Harry sud-| ‘‘HaveI been awake or dreaming?” he 

denly sprang at Phil and threw him/|muttered. ‘‘I was certain I heard that 

down. | man Dalton’s voice. What is he doing on | 
“*Look out!” he eried, sharply. theship? If he is here there is danger to 
At the same instant a shot echoed/usall. I must be certain of it, for other- 

through the cavern, and the dull sound of | wise I could not sleep a wink.” 

a bullet striking the wall followed. | Hurriedly putting on his clothes, the boy 
“Dalton!” cried Jack, waving his torch | went on deck, glancing at the clock in the 

in the air. cabin as he passed it and observing that it 
As he spoke a form was seen retreating | was about six o’clock in the morning. 

to the deep recesses of the cave. On deck he saw Shuttleworth talking to 

< Dodge fired upon the instant, but a|one of the sailors, 

mocking laugh came back. ‘Where is your master?’ he demanded 
“Take good care that this isn’t your! of the former third mate. 

burial place as well as your father’s, Phil| ‘‘Do you mean Carpenter?” was the 

Farnsworth!” they heard Dalton say from growling reply. 

= some safe retreat. ‘‘I’'vesworntokillyou| ‘‘ Yes.” é 

and Ill keep my word if it takes forty| ‘‘Inthecave. He tried to kill me, and I 


through the window and started down the 


The ice certainly did seem to be moving, 


3 ears!” came back to the ship.” although the air was still cold, and at the | Little!” exclaimed Clell; wh . 

Jo. sf Dodge and Jack both fired, but the| ‘Well, you are eH enough,” said the|end of another day there was no doubt | ed the ground. phen, they reach 
i sound of retreating steps was the only an- | boy boldly, ‘but harmless without your | of it. HRS Dick was looking at them in a most pite- 
; swer. chief,” and so saying he returned tothe] “Hurrah!” cried Harry, from the fore | ous way. 

41 Phil had meanwhile arisen and seized | cabin, topmast head, ‘‘the winter is letting go Pak rushed up to the doorstep and set 
a Fe tae ae xay Htc; any boy,> best ear Bs an betas the en He ee eee 

oy “I owe you my life, >” he said, de, 5 “What’s all this mean, Dick ?” - 

yA it “and this & not the first fe that you CHAPTER AY, will go out to sea, and we shall go with it. | manded, as the outlaw lees hel a iia 


Hurrah!” feet. 


“Great guns, Frank, it was Old King 
Brady !|” 
“What did you let him do it for? Were 
ON Hapa ; H beh 
0, no e come u i 
nee e up behind me all of 
“TI believe you lie! I believe you were 


ny Oey have stood ready to save i” HOPEFUL INDICATIONS. 

wee “T heard the click of the hammer,” said; SHuTTLEworTH told a more detailed 

“A Harry, in choking tones, ‘“‘and saw the|story to the captain when the latter came 
te light of a torch upon the barrel, just in | on deck an hour later and found him in the 
Ve a time. Iwas afraid I would be too late, | galley. 


He did a good deal of whining and made 
* But you weren't,” said the Bee one |a. great show of penitence, begging the 
“You had youreyes open and we didn’ 


t,| captain to overlook his past faults and 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
———_—_—__—__ > ¢ 0 ¢ —- —_____. 
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eH 1 


E3 i and you're a regular trump.” take him back, not as an officer, but mere- 4 asleep at ” 
oe “ We must protect this piace,” said Jack | ly as a sailor, putting him at any work he|_ Chinese junks and boats have eyes carved or | “« I aycar th oak I wasn’t.” 
$ ita alt lareetesd aren Gee datas Vea BE. painted on the bows, which are usually suppos-| Wheres tee 
4 “That man is fiend enough to deseerate a| He had been in great danger of his life, |ff,'° Bee mere fanciful form of ornamenta-| ,, Heres Jess}? rity ot 
and I wish I had shot him.” he said, and had feared to stay longer with [om out thoy have @ real meaning, as a re fH gnow, Hain’t he upstairs. with 
we Me too,” said Dodge. *' He was afraid | Dalton’ who, he declared, was the most] tiverstrom Niven ho awe eeee one of the | the rest of the boys? | 
of the body, but now that it’s buried, | treacherous fellow in the world, seeing a boatman seize his broad hatandclap}| « Well, I hain’t seen hi at 
ats s DO ing may do to the related many instances of the man’s | it over one of the “eyes” of the boat, while | Prank |” PEG DEG, BOM 
4 grave to show his spi # re eral and izraonionl Siaposition, ape pro- | other DAR ig seg Mle ta “Well?” | 
: “ The fellow deserves shooting on sight,” | fess entirely disgus w im Abad be fake ’ “ph 
; said Jack, angrily, “‘and all I want is to|and sorry that he ever had anything i ae if the phat tad been ailowenk ake ae ee 


the boatmen that i 
to “see” it some disaster would have happened 


the rads bere a minute ago,” 
either to passengers or crew before the voyage 


“What 


for all.” “It’s just as I tell you. I didn’t fox ’em, 


‘either Phil nor said anyth finally said that if he proved really peni- : 
Fn road had mocked the outer pid tent he would be reinstated in his old post- PTT, ee eT ee Rtas tila sol pecs was turned t’other 
fa the former briefly : tion, but that until then he must take his| THIS WEEK PERCY B. ST, JOHN’S Teank was in a terrible stew 
ait > “ He will not go there again, Theplace|place among the sailors and be one of | GREAT ENCINEER STORY BEGINS. DON’T| “We must wake the boys at once, This 
be ae is safe, ee on em ott 5 Oe FAIL TO READ IT. must be looked into!” he exclaimed, 
ad 


lie Night of the Sth 


It was only a step to the door of the | 


In dead earnest now Frank flung himself. 


“‘T went out to see what the matter was. 


saw a number of men, armed with rifles, 


_ top of the stairs. 


“ : tkem. 


“What's the matter with my going 
back to reconnoiter ?” ; ee 

“Wor Heayen’s sake don’t think of it. 

“But I will, though. All I want is to 
see the money safe, and then I'm ready to 
go to work.” 

They talked matters over and came to 
the conclusion that Jesse’s plan was the 
proper one. 

Clell Miller insisted at first that he 
should be allowed to go back with his chief. 

But Jesse would not have this. 

“* Nobody makes a move under any con- 
sideration until I return,” he declared, 
when all was settled, 

Entering the boat, Jesse pulled back 
along the creek in the direction by which 
they had come, 


ae Did you see Old King Brady and the 
prisoners come down the ladder, Dick?” . 
“No, nor they didn’t come down.” 
‘* Nonsense!” 
**T tell you they didn’t!” 
“cc Bp 


But Frank never finished his sentence. 

At the same instant there was a rush in 
the hallway. 

To the horror of the three outlaws they 


crowding toward the door, 

“There they are! Shoot ’em down!” 
shouted one who was in the lead. 

‘* Great Godfrey, it’s Carl Greenel” gasped 
Frank. 

It was all he had time to say. 

‘* Fire!” shouted the detective. 

Crack ! g i 

Crack ! 

Crack! 

Instantly the shots began flying. 

‘It’s the James Boys! Weve got ’em !” 
cried Carl. ‘‘ Half the reward to any man 
who shoots Jesse James!” 

With one bound Frank, Clell and Dick 
flew into the forest. 

At the same instant firing began at the 


CHAPTER XXXII. 
IN DEADLY PERIL, 


p 
Three raps upon a door. 
This is what Old King Brady heard 
‘i his unseen conductors came toa 
a ° 
By what secret passages he had been 
conveyed he was entirely ignorant. 


*“Some of ‘em are up here!” yelled a 
voice, 
Then it was: 


Crack! When the hands seized him and the 
Crack! cloth was thrown over his head, the de- 
Orack! actives ae we have said, was pulled down 
+]). | upon the floor. { 
eee eine eke a Uae aaa Immediately he was lifted up again. 


With great swiftness he was borne’ on 
and on until the length of the room had 
been covered many times. 

He knew, of course, that he had been 
taken through some secret door or panel, 
but in what part of the room it was located 
he had no idea. 

On, and still on! 

Up-stairs. 

On again. 5 

It seemed as though those who bore Old 
King Brady would never come to a halt. 

But now at last they had stopped, and 
the rapping on the door began. 

“Who's there?” called a voice. ‘“‘ Who's 
there?’ 

“ We've brought the last of ’em!” was the 
answer. 


“We'll retreat to the creek!” breathed 
Frank. 
““They’re coming! They’re following us!” , 


gasped Clell. 
What's this? Heavens, it’s 


‘Hold on! 
Jess!” é 
In their mad flight they had run up 
against the tree to which Jesse was tied. 
Although hard pressed by the detective’s 
pater Frank James could not pass his 
rother by. 
He whipped out his knife. 
A few quick dashes and Jesse was free. 
ig seat is it? Old King Brady?’ he 
gasped. 
‘““No; Carl Greene!” breathed Frank, 
*T say it’s See 
“Fly, Jess! Fly! There’s no time to talk 


about it now!” : The detective 2” 
r ; ‘ es.” 
Nor was there! «Ha, hal” 


With horrible distinctness they could) 


hear their pursuers beating about behind} { Open the door, will you?” 


s, yes! Keep your shirt on!” 
Then came the sound of shocting bolts, 
and a door was flung back. 
e Is he blindfolded ?” asked the voice. 


“Why not? Why didn’t you serve him 
as you did the others?” 

“There wasn’t time: The James Boys 
are on tous. It was as much as we could 
do to run him through the secret panel 
without being caught.” 

:) That so 9” 

“Then we'll have to do it now.” 

a oe out the light!” 


But, as usval, fortune favored the bandit 
king.“ 

Undiscovered they gained the creek. 

Over by the old mansion the noise was 
as loud as ever, but the sounds made by 
their | ca dees had grown fainter now. 

“They are going down the creek,” said 
Jesse, ‘and we must go up.” 

“There ought to be a boat somewhere 
around here,” said Frank. 

“There is. Brady went there. I’m sure 
it was to a boat.” 

“Did Brady get you, Jess?” asked 
Frank. 


«Yes, yes.” « Ready?” 
ES Hove? ; % fC Yes: 
_ ‘Captured me while I was asleep,’ “Stand still, old man. Move so much 
And the gold? as an eye lash and you're a goner. Now 


“He gotit, of course.” 

“That’s bad.” 

“Bad enough. 
money is all right ? 

“You bet.” 

“ And yours, Clell ?” 

* Sure.” 

“Then it ain’t so bad after all. Lucky 
“ eye the gold between us—eh, 

e > 

‘Hold on,” said Dick Little. ‘‘Here is 
the boat.” 

They came upon it suddenly.’ 
; Hs was just where Old King Brady had 
eft it. 


“In! Tumblein,” breathed Jesse. ‘‘It’s 
my opinion we'll find the gold here.” 

They lost no time im entering the boat. 

Frank came last, pushed off, and jumped 
in after the rest. 

‘““What about the boys?’ asked Dick. 

*“We can’t do anything about them now. 
We must see the money safe first. How 
many men should you think Greene had, 
Frank ?” 

“« Oh, there were a lot of them.” 

“Thirty ?” 

“‘T should think more.” 

“We'll light out. Open that bow lock- 
er, Clell, and see if the gold is there.” 

Clell obeyed. 

‘“‘ B’gosh, it is!” he exclaimed. 

; ae? all right then,” said Jesse, jubi- 
antly. 

“Pull, boys, pull!” he added.. “ We’ve 
got an all-fired big haul anyhow, and as 
for the rest it’s something we can’t help.” | 

Away they went down the creek. 

Soon all sounds save the flash of their 
oars died away. 

For fifteen minutes and more they kept 
on, coming then toa small island, where 
Jesse ordered a landing. 

** We'll hold on here till we know what 
the fate of the boys is to be,” he deciared. 

*“ How are we to find out?” asked Clell. 


mind! 
Then the cloth came off the detective’s 


ead. 
Old King Brady found himself standing 
in_utter darkness. ee 

Following the resolve he had made not 
He span unless spoken to, he kept perfect- 
y still. 
Hands came around his head. 
They were tying something over his 


But say, Frank, your] p 


yes. 

“That’s all right,” said a voice. ‘‘ Now 
then light up again. Shoot him if he 
makes a move.” 

The ee tet flashed.~ 

Old King Brady caught its glimmer but 
he could see nothing more. 

‘Listen and answer, old man!” said the 
voice again. ‘Well, why don’t you 
speak ?” ' 

‘You said listen and answer. Iam list- 
eae: I have been asked no question 
yet. 
“Ha! Itis well. Who are you?” 

‘‘ My name cannot concern you.” 

: Saye It is, Brady, is it not?” 

‘**Old King Brady, the detective ?” 

*“Yes; Iam so called.” : 

“You are working in the interest of 
Prue or the mill-owner, at Orring- 

on 

** Am I to tell you all my business?” 

** Answer! Do you feel that?” : 

It was the sharp point of a knife pressed 
against the detective’s forehead. 

‘‘Answer, or I shall plunge this into 
your heart !” the voice said. 

eee a 
ou are in the employ of Mr, Multon. 
Is that what you mean?” ; 


“You'are séekin 
his mill?” money stolen from 


6é ” 


« Have you found it?” 
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No," 

‘‘ Have you any idea where it is?” 
“TI can’t say I have.” 

“Have the James Boys got it?” 
‘‘T should not be surprised.” 

o Do you know ?’ 


0. 
“You were told by Nat Peters that they 
had?” 

““T see you have—” 

“‘ Answer!” 

«Ves, 
“* You believe it?” 

aor é 

“You were a prisoner with the James 
Boys just now ” 


“‘ How did you escape?’ 
“It’s a long story——” 
“* Answer!” : 
“J managed to free myself and hid in a 
tree.” . 
‘““You were not freed by anybody ?” 
** Well, I—” 
“Will you answer or will you not? By 
heavens, I’ll not speak again!” 
Yess? : 
There was no help for it. 
At the risk of betraying the unknown, 
Old King Brady had to reply. 
For not only was the point of the knife 
ressed against his heart, but at the same 
instant he felt the cold muzzle of a pistol 
against his forehead. 
The situation was most critical. 
‘You were freed by a person wrapped in 
a black cloak who dared not show his face,” 
the voice continued, speaking in the same 
ae tone. 
“Ha! I thought so! Where is that per- 
son now ?” 
**T don’t know!” 
“Sure?” 
**T tell you I don’t know.” 
“You have seen him before ?” 


Es It was he who brought you here?” 

“Enough! Brothers, we have learned 
all this man ean tell us. What shall be his 
fate ?” 

Crack! 

Crack! 

Crack! 

At the same instant a sharp firing was 
heard in the distance. 

“An attack!” cried the voice. ‘‘ Quick, 
brothers, quick? ItisasI feared! Thede- 
tectives are upon us. Whateis to be the 
fate of this man?” 

“Death !” 

To Old King Brady it sounded as if a 
dozen voices had spoken in chorus, 

Crack ! ; 

Crack ! * 

Crack ! 

Still the firing. 

Loud shouts were heard. 


They seemed to come from below, for | 


which reason Old King Brady conciuded 
that he was somewhere near the roof of 
the mysterious mansion. 

But he was given no time to ponder up- 
on his position then. 

** Death it is!’ echoed the voice instant- 
ly. ‘Now then, Mr. Old King Brady, walk 
three paces to the right.” 

a Gentlemen, listen to me one moment 


Crack ! 

In answer a shot went whizzing past the 
detective’s face. 

‘““ Walk him if he won’t walk himself!” 
shouted the voice. ‘‘Quick—be quick!” 

Instantly Old King Brady was seized 
and hurried forward. 

“Halt! 
At eer him covered! 


a 


‘* Three!” 

At the word a dozen shots rang out. 

At the same time the detective receiv- 
ed a violent push from behind. 

There was no help for him. 

Old King Brady staggered forward. 

He was treading on nothingness. 


He was Lat ler down—down—down | 
Se 


into unknown dept 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 

THE MYSTERY OF THE TRAP-DOOR, 
SHO you see him ?” 
‘Nol’ 

“‘T hear him though, Frank.” 

“So do I, Dick! Some one’s coming!” 

‘‘*Mebbe it hain’t Jesse after all,” allow- 
ed Clell Miller. 


Frank, Clell and Dick Little, on the isl-| breathed. : 
“By Godfrey. you're right!” whispered — 


and, were watching for the return of Jesse 


J 


“It is Jess! There he is!” cried Frank. 


ore we 


“Quick, boys, no shouting. We want to ah 


hear what he’s got to say 
any noise.” - 

tn a moment Jesse was abreast of the isl- 
an 


“Back again!” he called. ‘It’s all up 
with the gang, Frank.” 
“No!” said Frank, in dismay. 
“Yes,” said Jesse,as he leaped ashore 
and pulled the boat up after him. 
““ What's the row?” demanded Clell. _ 
“The row is that Carl Greene and his 
gang have gobbled the whole kaboodle of 
them and is as mad as seventeen hornets 
because we escaped.” a 
“Then it was Carl Greene,” sighed 
Frank. “I thought I couldn't be mis- 
taken.” 2 
‘“* Yes, it’s Carl fast enough.” 
“Did you get up to the house?” 
“Got within fifty feet of it.” 
““ What made you so long?” 
“Oh, listening and watching. I wanted 
| to know what was to be done with the 


oys. 
“ Well, what?’ 
“ Frank, they are to be run over to Rid- . 
ley, put on the train, and taken straight to 
Jefferson City. That’s Carl Greene’s plan.” 
“ Jess, we must take that train!” 
“ Carl has fifty men at his back, Frank 
James!” z 
““] don’t care if he has a hundred and 
fifty. I repeat it—we must take that 


yp? 


train!’ 


“* So say I!” cried Clell. 

“I’m with you!” echoed Dick Little. 

Jesse laughed. 

““T knew you'd say so!” he exclaimed. 
“That’s my idea exactly. With a little 
strategy we will euchre Carl Greene yet, 
but we must put that gold and the Little- 
ford bank money in a place of safety first.” 

‘‘ First of all, tell me what became of 
Old King Brady?” 

“T saw nothing of him, Frank.” 

“3 Li eee of the Peters boy, nor the girl?” 

oe Vo.” 

‘* Strange.” 

oe oe 
‘* How about the Barnacles ?” 

‘‘They escaped. Carl seemed to be onto 
them, but he couldn’t find’em. He came 
in by the secret way, and who do you sup- 
pose acted as his guide?” 

“Give it up.” 

** Blind Rooney!” 

“He was always a cowardly pup. Who 
are Carl's gang?” 

“‘Reckon they are Littleford men most- 
ly ; but come, we must get to work; then 


” 


for a rush to Ridley to rescue the boys. 


money ?” 

“To bury it here on the island. What 
do you think ?” - 

‘““Safe enough, I suppose.” 

“Tet’s get at itat oncethen. I picked 
up a spade after they left, so there'll be no 
trouble on that score.” 

They selected a place near the center of 
the little island, which, save for the fringe 
= bushes at the water's edge, was bare of 

rees. 


“This is as good as any,” said Jesse, and 
he began to dig. 
He drove the spade into the soft ground. 
To the amazement of all hands it struck 
against something hard at the depth of a 
few inches, 
= “What's this—what’s this?” exclaimed 
esse. 
**Sounds like a board,” declared Frank. 
“Can anything be buried here?” ques- 
tioned Clell. 
** We'll soon know,” said Jesse. 


no grass here. 


‘*This has been recently turned over,” 
Jessemurmured. ‘‘I might have known it 
by the looks. Frank, show a light here. 
We want to find out what this means.” 

Frank produced his dark lantern. In a 
moment Jesse had laid bare a trap door, 
into which a large iron ring was set. 

Sts — 2 muttered the bandit. 
'* Whoin thunder do yousu e ever put 

chin Shine Ghee = 

**Pull it up, pull it up!” cried Clell, im- 
patiently. 

Jesse pulled. 

The trap door came up easily enough. 

_ Leading down from it was a ladder, but 
it was too dark to determine its length. 


about to descend, when he suddenly drew 
beers 8 — held up his hand for silence: 
** Bac 


Some one down there!” he 


James in the boat. Half an hour and more | Frank. 


had passed. 
The boys had become decidedly anxious 


for Jesse had had plenty of time to go and 


return. 


But Dick Little suddenly broke the 
monotony by declaring that he could hear 


a boat coming. , 
And Dick was right. 


The sound of oars could be distinctly 


off his oar mufiles,” said Clell. 


And indeed all could distinctly hear:the — 


sound of footsteps now. 
It sounded as though a number of men 


were walking under ground with heavy, 


measured tread. 
[TO BE CONTINUED.] 


nears @ DON'T FAIL TOC hs 
“Tf its Jess, he’s grown bold, and taken | STAMP COUPON THIS WEEK AND SAVE 


IT. ; 


o . 


He scraped away the soil, for there was - 


Jesse now took the lantern and was just © 


*‘What do you propose to do yith the 
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Jack mistook his eagerness for an earn: 


t desire to be of service. y 
*SThe man hastily donned a suit and went 


out. f 

He had scarcely cut the drag adrift when 
he caught sight of Jack entering the tur- 
ret to watch his actions. 

“T’ve had a ee escape from expos- 

”he muttered. 

viphen he made an effort to locate the 
cause of the noise which hadstartied them 
and while so engaged he saw Jack gestur- 
ing to him to return to the interior of the 
boat. 3 

Wondering what he meant by it, he 
obeyed. eee : 

Having taken off his diving-suit, he 
joined the others and said: ¢ i 

‘“* Why did you call me back ? 

“‘ Because we have discovered the cause 
of the noise,” replied Jack, | 3 

“Indeed! And what dad it be? 

‘* A hole‘has opened in the partition be-- 
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“HOW ARE YOU, MR. WRIGHT?” JACK STARTED AND GLANOED UP, 
STOOD FRANK, BOWING. ‘‘AH, READE! 
“SO ARE you! 


| Algiers coast a short distance away, and) 
| clearly showed Jack and his three com- 
panions the dark featured pirates on the 
heavily armed ship. $ 
So great had been the force with which 
the Sea Serpent had rammed into the 
eo side of the dhow that a huge hole had 
n torn into the planking of the pirate. 
The rascals had discharged their broad- 
side at Jack’s boat a moment too late, for 
she flashed ahead, the shrieking balls pass- 
ed over her, and when the shock o the | 
collision came the pirates uttered their 
| wild yell. i 
None of them had been expecting such a 
reckless venture from the young inventor, 
but they quickly recovered their faculties. 
Armed with pistols, knives, rifles and 
cutlasses, they swarmed over the bul- 
warks, and sprang down upon the diving- 
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Unfortunately the prow of the Sea Ser- 
pent had 
This Week! 


been jammed into the hole it made 
YOU MAY BE SORRY 


in the pirate’s hull, and despite the screw 
IF YOU DON’T 


being reversed she could not withdraw he1- 
Save Them. 


tionally. 


in the Sea nn eer and she began to sink, 

She pulled the Algerine ship down with 
her, and the ferocious crew were left strug- 
gling upon the surface of the water. 

Bottom was reached at a a es of 169 
feet, and as the two boats landed ina jun- 
gle of tall eel-grass, and struck bottom, 
the shock burst open the pirate ship’s side, 
and released the electric boat. 

“Free!” cried Jack, delightedly. 

“Shall we go aloft now, an’ tackle them 
pirates?” asked Tim, eagerly. 

“No. We have no time to lose,” 

“Hark !” exclaimed Forrest. ‘“ What's 
that noise below?” 

It was a gurgling and bubbling sound, 
much as if water were pouring in, and all 
hands rushed down-stairs and listened. 

The sound came from the after part of 
the boat, and they all hastened in that 
direction, and ete bi heard the noise 
coming from the spot where che air-cham.- 


Don’t Forget 


ABOUT THE 


self from her lodgment. 


Seeing the Algerines vig: his boat | ber was partitioned from the reservoir, 
with the evident intention of fighting] None of them could understand it, 
them, Jack closed the metal shutters over| ‘I must puton a suit and go out to in- 


vestigate it,” said Jack, 

“Nol” exclaimed Forrest eagerly. “ Let 
me go out ; I insist——” 

“Very well; only hurry. It don’t make 
much difference who goes,” 

A thrill of delight passed over the rascal 
for he wanted to get rid of the drag, as it 
was sure to be seen under water from the 
turret the moment any one chanced to 
look back, 


the glass dome, 

“We have no time to waste fighting 
those ruftians,” said the pou inventor, 
“We must be off as quickly as possible if 
we wish to beat Fran e, Jr., for you 
know we have lost 160'miles for some un- | 
known reason since yesterday. We must 
make up the lost time.” 

“Vot!” indignantly cried the pu ious 
Fritz, “ t yer vos goin’ ter fight ’em?’ 


ABOVE HIS HEAD HOVERED THE STORM KING. 
YOU ARE EXACTLY ON TIME !” CRIED JACK, 
LET ME CONGRATULATE YOU !” SAID FRANK, 


see at a glance that it was put there inten- 


In order to hasten the sinking of the 
piratical vessel, Jack ier be the sea valves 


of her speed, 
was not retarded any, 


through the Suez Canal 
and finally ran into the Indian ocean. 


time, and gained ten hours on 
Jack 


AT THE RAIL 


tween the ballast reservoirand the air 
chamber. The water is working into the 
latter compartment, and the air is enter- 
ing the former. We must go to the sur- 
face at once, fcr the atmosphere is fast be- 
coming exhausted into the sea, and soon 
there will not be enough left to lift the 
boat to the top.” 


The pump was started 

Pp rose the boat to the surface, 

All the Algerines had swam ashore and 
vanished. 


The stern of the boat hun 
air chamber was nearly filled 
and Jack hastened below, 

He let all the confined air escape. 

Then he opened a trap door, entered the 
ballast reservoir, and found that his theor 
was correct, as one of the joints had phates 
in the partition. 


Carrying in a hose, he caused all the 
water to be pumped out of the air cham- 
ber, and then repaired the damage, 

This done he returned to the turret, 

The boat was now flying along at the top 

for with the drag gone she 


at full speed, 


low, for the 
with water, 


Several days passed uneventfully b 2 
he boat iio Port Said. aa 
into the Re Sea, 


By that time she had made up for lost 


th 
had planned out for her, peers: 
From the Gulf of Aden a quick run was 


made across the Arabian Sea to the is] 
of Ceylon, and thence rot Ban. 


over the Bay of Ben, 
(Continued on page 11,) 
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YELLOW AND BLACK; 


THE TWO BOSSES 


OF WHACKINGTON ACADEMY. 


By SAM SMILEY, 


Author of“ A New Tommy Bounce,” “ Aunt Maria,” “ The Shortys Doing Europe,” etc. 


PART VI. < 


It was a funny looking Chinaman that 
entered the little sitting-room where Blunt 
and Miss Whacker were spooning. 

The boys had been having fun with him 
and no mistake. 

Dick had fixed him up to the queen’s 
taste. 


He came waddling in, very much under 


mi }) 


‘Oh, save me, dearest, save me!” 

“Yes, I will protect you, I will go and 
summon help.” 

Up came Wing once more. : 

“You callee me dudee, tellee lilly bloy 
me smokee cigalettes? Me smashee you 
jaw |" 

‘ On he came, hae ro his fists about and 
walking very unsteadily. 

Aurora howled and clung to Blunt. 


\ 


a 


Wing had more rope again. 

“Whoopee! now me catchee!” he chat- 
tered. : : 

He couldn’t have hit anything the way 
he wobbled about. 

Blunt was afraid he would, however, 
and retreated. 

It was as funny as a box of monkeys to 
see that inebriated Celestial spar and try 
to hit something. 

He wore his usual placid smile, which 


was quite at variance with his bloodthirsty | 


remarks, and therefore a)l the funnier. 

‘‘Me wipee up loom wif Bluntee—me 
kickee stuffee lout—me blackee eye—me 
baddee man, cally lazor—me bitee ear off, 
me spect! Hi-ya—whoopee!” 

If that high hat had not been fastened on 
it would certainly have tumbled off, Wing 
danced about so. 

‘“Comee lon, me fightee, me knockee 
lout in firstee lound.” 

On he came, flourishing his fists, 


UP CAME WING ONCE MORE. ‘‘ YOU CALLE ME DUDEE, TELLEE LILLY BLOY ME SMOKEE CIGALETTES? ME SMASHEE YOU’ JAW!” 


ON HE CAME, WHIRLING HIS FISTS ABOUT AND WALKING VERY UNSTEADILY, 


the weather and totally unable to walk } 
straight. 


On his head he wore an old white plug|h 


at. 

The boys had made holes in the brim 
and had fastened strings to it as through it 
had been a bonnet. ; 

These had been brought under Wing’s 
chin and tied in a bow. 

On his hands were big boxing gloves. 

Around his waist was a rope. 

It was by this that he had been let down 
from the floor above. 

During the descent he had kicked out all 
the glass. 

He was happy drunk, but he was mad, 


too. 

Blunt and Miss Whacker had slandered 
him, he understood. ‘ 

He meant to get square on them for it. 

“‘Hi-ya, me fullee likee tickee, me no 
care dammee,” he remarked, squaring off. 
** Me punchee somebody headee.” 

Then he advanced toward the two lov- 
ers, putting himself in an attitude. 

“he idea!” yelled the old girl, retreat- 


ing. 

mR Well, I declare!” exclaimed Blunt, 
He likewise retreated. : 4 
There wasn’t much sporting blood in 


Blunt. 


However, Wing never touched him, 

He began paddenty walking backward, 
flourishing his fists. 

“ Hi-ya, me lickee somebody, me bad 
Chinee, me gettee full and paintee townee 
led. ‘Whoopee!” ; ‘ 

“Take the horrid thing away! 

“Well, I declare!” 


aah hind Ph dah sca ehh athe gk 
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held thes 


The latter would have been glad to skip. 
Even if he had Wing would have soaked 


im. 
That Chinaman was nearer the door than 
Blunt was. 

“Me bleakee face, you no goodee, me 
showee you how Chinee fightee, me spect!” 

This time it seemed as if Blunt would 
catch it. 

He didn’t. 

Wing began suddenly walking back- 
wards again. 

This was not altogether because he was 
full of whisky. 

Dick had let himself down on the same 
vee that held Wing. 

panes just under the window, he 
ack, 

When Wing got too near the two fright- 
ened gillies in the sitting room, he would 
give the rope a jerk. 

Hence Wing’s backward movements. 

The heathen did not altogether under- 
stand this. 

**Go away, you're drunk!” screamed Miss 
Whacker. 

“Yep, me spect so. So be me no fullee— 
me kickee stuffee outee somebody. Hi-ya!” 

Back he went so quickly that he nearly 
fell down. 

‘*Now is my chance,” said the assistant. 
‘“T will go and call assistance. Remain 
here, darling, and I will save you.” 

The old girl couldn’t quite see it in that 


ight. 
“The idea!” she remarked. ‘‘Let us 
both go and call help.” 
They started for the door, 
They didn’t reach it, 


AURORA HOWLED AND CLUNG TO BLUNT. 


Aurora 


Blunt after her. Wing followed. 


‘““Now me lickee, me gottee you, me] 


kickee you fullee holee—hi-ya!” 


This time he did get in a crack on} 


Blunt’s nose. 
It was the only one, however. 


He suddenly did the crab act and walk | 


backwards again. 

‘* Hi-ya! meno go data way, me wantee 
knockee blazee outee someblody, me no 
care.” 

‘The idea!” screamed Miss Whacker. 

The fun was about over anyhow. 

All that noise was bound to attract at- 
tention. 

It had for a fact. 

The doctor came tosee what it all meant. 

Dick spotted him just in time. 

Then he dropped out of sight. 

“Cheese it,” he whispered to the boys 


above. 
‘* What’s the matter?” asked Tom. 
‘The doc. Haul away on your line!” 
The boys did haul and no mistake. 
As the doctor came in, Wing went out. 
He went flying, too. 


Probably he used both his wings on this 


occasion. 

‘‘ Hi, ya, whattee mattee? 
eusee, blazee!” 

Across the room and out of the window 
he went in a jiffy. 

Then he disappeared, no 
whither. 


Me no likee 


The doctor wasn’t quick enough to see 


the rope. 


He thought that Wing had actually 


flawn out and then up, 


screamed and fled, dragging | 


one knew 


Blunt and the old maid had been too 
much rattled to get onto the rope. 

They thought Wing had walked back- 
wards because he was loaded. 

“Aha, saved, my dearest!” cried the as- 
sistant principal, when Wing flew out. 
“Did I not sav you could depend upon 
your Adolphus?” 

‘‘The idea!” remarked Aurora. 

It was not hecause she doubted the cor- 
rectness of Blunt’s assertion. 

It was because her brother had. found 
them embracing. : 

“‘Well—well, this is most extraordinary, 
positively without precedent, I do believe 
that Chinese flew out of the window.” 

He had gone, at all events. 

‘He was terrified, my dear Dr. Whack- 
er,” said Blunt. 

‘‘ Well—well, you amaze me, This is 
really most ext ¥ 

‘‘ Yes, sir, terrified. I was about to be- 
stow the most exemplary punishment upon 
him for his insolence when——” 

‘“Why—why, this is most 

‘¢When he became terrified and fled pre- 
cipitately, carrying the sash with him.” 

As a phenomenal liar, Blunt certainly 
took the prize. 

Miss Whacker did not 
statement. 

‘But what had he done?” asked Whack- 


er. 

“Tnsulted Miss Whacker, and that I 
would not brook, so I chastised him as was 
my bounden duty, under the cireum- 
stan——” 

‘‘Really, this is most extraordinary; the 
fellow must have 4 

Just then Wing went by the door, chuck- 
ling to himself: 

“Yep, me spect so, me flighten ole 
missee, me lattle Bluntee allee to pieces, 
he thinkee me lickee, he flaid, allee same 


contradict his 


; | lilly bloy!” 


‘““Why, why, this is most ex——” 

‘““Yeppee, me gettee he lattled, me makee 
him lun, heno savvy whattee me, me holy 
tellor, hi-ya, whoopee!” 

Then Wing went on and Blunt flushed. 

“Really, this is most extraordinary,” 
muttered Whacker. “‘ There appears to be 
conflicting statements regarding what 
has occurred, Mr. Blunt.” 

‘* The idea!” snorted Aurora. 

‘You can never believe a Chinamen!” 
sniffed Blunt. ‘“‘ That fellow would say 
anything. He is beastly drunk, and——” 

Just then Rood came running into the 
room. 

‘‘ T have discovered the cause of the ex- 
citement, doctor,” he said, briskly. “ It 
appears that Wing got full on whisky, 
and went in wen Blunt was spooning 
on Miss Whacker ana scared the liver out_ 
othim. Blunt was all brokenup, anji—— ~ 

“The idea!” 

‘‘ Well, well, this is most extraordinary, 
positively without——” x 

‘“Not a word of truth in it, sir, not an 
iota of resemblance to the actual state of 
the case, which, as I have before assever- 
ated, is ty 

‘Bless my soul! I didn’t know Blunt 
was here!” cried Rood, making a sudden 
break. x 

There would be strained relations be- 
tween those two assistants for some time 
after this. 

The doctor sniffed and went away, ask- 
ing no questions. : 

There was no more courting that night, 
however. 

The boys skipped back into the school- 
room before Whacker missed them, and 
everything was quiet. 
| That is, it was that way on the school- 
room floor. 

Down-stairs it was quite the reverse. 

Wing had already had so much fun that 
he thought he ought to have more. 
| 7hen the boys hauled him up-stairs they 
took the rope off of him, but left him as he 
otherwise was. nf 
| They hustled him down-stairs still wear- 
jing that dizzy white hat and the boxing 
gloves. a 
Wing was too inebriated to think very 
|} much about how he looked. 

He concluded to keep on the gloves and 
have some fun with Wash. 

“ Me bully bloy, glassee eye, clockely eye- 

blow,” he gurgled. *‘Me takee lound outee 
Washee, me havee plenty heap fun by nig- 
gee man, 

If he had wanted to do so, he could not 
have removed those gloves unaided, 

Fearing that they might fall off, the 
boys had tied them on to his wrists most 
securely. 

There was no untying the knots by any 
but dexterous fingers, unhampered by 
| gloves. 

That Chinaman would have made a fine 
mess of it if he had tackled the job. 
| Through the hall he went, chuckling to 
| Bizaselé, but never suspecting how nicely 

he had given Blunt away. 

On he went and finally fetched up in the 
kitchen, : : 

Wash was there reading his dream book 
and studying up on policy numbers, 

‘Fo’ Heaben’s sake, am dat yo’, Wing?” 
he muttered, looking up as the befuddled 
Chinaman came staggering in, 


Lows] 
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ot 


ee? Me lickee you fustee tim me wipee = fun in Wash’s acts. 


floor withee you. Hi-ya, w me fo —yah, Wi u’se putty fun whom I mean to have at the baby’s birth- 
knockee lout, at _ | yo’ is, but Te’n give. ee cyane an’ spades: day party. Will you come?” It made a target of my uncle, and struck 
“H'm! is, Is yo'? Well, yo" ain’t | an’ den beat yo". concluded that there was no use in be- | him in the pit of the stomach. re ; 
wine ter knock me o’t all de same.” “Yep. Me spect so,” ing ugly, aud soI said I would oblige. He howled with pain and gave the play- 
*: You no tinkee me can_do, hap ?” “Don’ yo’ tink dat ama good joke? I y uncle thanked me and hurried off. _|ful animal a kick. ee 
“Dat’s wha’ I sayed! Yo'se drunk, yo’| does. It Jus’ takes de cake! Well, yo’does| The next day I dropped into the office of} His kick sent it flying upona bracket on 
is, an’ yo'se foolish. 2 look funny, yo’ does. Where'd yo’ get dat | a young friend of mine who wasrapidly | which was a handsome clock. 
“Yep, me spect so, Hi-ya, me dlunk | hac?” making a fortune dealing in what arecall-| Nobody supposes that he meant to hit 
aglain = addee. ttee up agin,} “You makee me tired, laffee tloo ed “novelties,” such as games and tricks, the clock, but he did hit it and knocked 
it, so saying, all out of time. 


on ; 
ee Yo'se foolish, chile,” muttered Wash. 


se care, sOn, don’ yo’ come too neah 
me wid dem mittens, or yoll get hu’t.” 


= Yep, me spect so, 
I 
= : — = 
= Hm, o’se gettin’ 
Wall, Sow yo’ Wea 
Wash had his bare fists to fight with, 


He caught Wiug on the nose, and great- 
es ‘ised that heath = : 
“Hi-yip, cussee, whatee mattee? You 
hittee me, be pao . 
“*Dat’s wha’ I sayed, an’ I'll hit yo’ ‘in 
ef yo’ don’ quit yo’ foolin’.” oer 


“Me givee yo’ blackee eye fo’ dat. Me 


badee man; me cally club in ee pockee,” 
Then he went for Wash hot and strong, 
He wasn’t in it with that coon. 
ash was sober and he was not. 
Tf he had been he could not have licked 


reckless, is yo’? 


The nurse, however, had the presence of 
mind to fall down, and the kangaroo pas- 
sed over their bodies. 


““With pleasure. What is it?” 


He was sober enough, anyhow not to 
= ots oe “Come up and help amuse the children 


facee, 
no gottee blains likee eller doggee,” chirp- | etc. ; 
ed Wi ou tinkee you funny ?” oh aks Hello, Ed!” he said, ‘‘ how are you?” By this time the kangaroo had run down, 
“ Dat’s wha’ I sayed.” ** How is the | and he fell to the floor harmless, 
“Yep, you velly funny, allee same like “‘Confound you,” roared my uncle to me, 


funelal Re: 2 “get out. Get out right away beforeI kick 
Then Win ee eee you out. What in thunder do you mean 


y coming in here and devastating my 

Property 2” . : 

** But—_” I endeavored to extenuate, 

**No ‘buts ;’ get out before you get kick- 
ed out.” ren 

Thad gypsy blood beneath my finger- 
nails, and I cannot brook an insult, 

I would fix him for those words, 

Had not I the snake left? : 

I wound that up as quick as I could and 
started it across the carpet. © gee 

Such a circus as ensued. — 


i a aad 


* Pretty fair,” I answered. 
novelty business ?” - 

‘* Booming,” 

“Making money hand over fist, I sup- 
pose ?” : ‘ 

“*Oh, yes, there is such a big profit in 
novelties. Why, if one of my celebrated 
mechanical jumping frogs gets broken that 


it. 
He could not untie the knots with box- L 
takes the profits off a whole week’s busi- 


ing. gloves on, and so Wing yanked the 
thing off bodily. 
Then the water ran out of the hat, 
““Cussee, blazee, whattee do?” howled 
the surprised Chinaman, dancing around. 
The hardest thing was getting off the 
boxing gloves, 
It simply couldn’t be done. 


“Well, I’ve come to patronize you.” ; 
“Why, you don’t mean to give up lying 
on <a and go in the show business, do 
‘ou ?” 
me No. I will reveal a secret.” ; 
“Reveal. I guess I can stand it.” 


Wash had to roll on the floor he got to} “Rich uncle.” Half of the women fainted dead away. 
laughing so. “Oh, ha!” My uncle done worse, fi 
xs “Kid!” He caught a glimpse of that snake head- 


““Stoppee you laffee, takee off glovee,” 5 } 
Wing ing apparently for him, and he ran away. 
The other men followed his example. ~ 
The nurse at the sight of the monster 
gave one yell and dropped that precious 
baby head first into a cuspidore. 


“The pit thickens.” 

“Kid has a birthday party and he wants 
me to come up and amuse the juveniles 
present, and I could not think of a better 
way of so doing than to buy a few of your 


on, yo’ yaller joker!” chuckled Wash. | 
“How yo’ get ’em on so tight ?” 
Then he had to laugh again, and so loud’ 


> coon. that Miss Whacker came down to see| tricks.” The spittoon was a large one. 
“Yo” wan’ coolin’ off, yo’ does,” said | what it was all about. “Noble thought! I will let you have} Baby was just able to get its head fast- 
Wash presently. “The idea!” she sputtered, when she them at trade price. Come and look at my | ened in its mouth. 
Then he. t Wing a back hander and jcamein. ‘Do you two want to raise the | Chatnber of Horrors.” Afterwards I heard they had to break 
tumbled him across the table. : dead? It’s shocking, the noise you make,} He led me into a back room and showed | the cuspidore all to pices before they could 
Seizing him by his collar of his blouse! and you've just got to stop it or I'll dis- | me the collection of novelties. release him, 
and the slack of S$ roomy breeches, Wash | charge you both.” Truly they were novelties—some of them! I concluded it was time to skip. 
carried the s z Chinese tothe sink! ‘’Scuse me, missus,” chuckled Wash, | most diabolical novelties. And I skipped. . 
and put his h under the pump. | “but dat yaller feller he make me laff. He] He assisted me in making my selections.| Now, I suppose when my respected un- 
Then with one hand, on Wing, and the |get on de boxin’ gloves an’ den he can’t| He chose for me a mechanical snake, | cle leaves this world, he won’t leave mea 


other on the pump handle, he fetched up | take ’em off.” 
the water and gave the Chinaman a soak- 


= Wine kicked and yelled and tried hard to 


get away. 
“ Yo" wan’ ter lick me, did yo’ ?” 
Splash! 


“ Tought yo’ v= Swine ter wipe up de | said the old maid, and Wash laughed. 


Wha’ yo’ wan’ is soberin’ up some mo’ | 
| he couldn’ help hisse’f.” 


befo’ yo’ c'n lick me, son!” 
Gurgle, gurgle, swish, swash! 


likee!” : 
~,‘‘ Cussee 
sronbe - 

The pump kept on creaking. 

The water continued to splash. 

Wing kicked and yelled the same as be- 
fore, only worse. 

Wash had his hand in, however, and 
didn’t care to stop. 


ya, comee off, stoppee dat, me no| denly took a 


loafer KYO have yo'se'tnow, yo" yaller| HOW to Amuse a Children’s Party, 


“*Cussee, blazee, stoppee!” 
pee a won’ wan’ ter lick me, will yo’, 


“Me wantee slim out. Me no wantee | 


dlown!” 
“* Well, I guess yo’ ain’ sober ’nuff yet, 
seeing yo’ won’ answer my questions,” 
Then there was more pumping. 
The water was getting colder, too, 


well now. 


ble: -.,-lettee go! Me gottee | 


| the gout, he would give me a dollar bill 
It came from the very bottom of the| and tell me to go off and squander, 


It ran down Wing’s neck clean to his" 


heels. 
Some of it went the other way and pour- 
ed out of his sleeves, 


It ran under the brim of his hat and fill- | 


ed the dicer. 
It trickled down his breast and gave 
him a chill in his stomach. 


«In fact, it soaked him everywhere and |p 


still Wash did not let up on him. 
The coon had the whip hand and meant 
to keep it. 


ss 

vs An yo’ have yo'self?” 

** Oh, yo’ was on’y jokin’?” 

Pee op oni 5 

* Dat’s ajl I was doin’, just jokin’,” and 
brakes again, 


“You callée dat jokee ?” 


| demurred in the least—for he was reputed 
to be rich in this world’s goods, 


| ing as we passed by. 


“ Dat’s wha’ I sayed,” and the coon began | 


to laugh. 
He laughed so hard that he let go of the | could do for him. 
Down he wenty all in a heap, on the Thursday night, and I mean to celebrate 


|} FOR HAPPY DAYS. 


| cigars, and occasionally, if he felt extra 


me! to leave much boodle to other people's 


which, being wound up, would craw! | cent, 
around the floor in good imitation of the 


enuine article, and was truly a most fear- 


“Well, take ’em off for him then,” said 
| Miss Whacker, who saw no fun in the 
thing at all. ul-looking reptile to behold. 
Wash had to cut the lacings with a knife|_ Then he gave mea cigar-case, which was 
before he could do it. |really no cigar-case at all, but simply a 
“Next time don’t put them on so tight,” | trick-box, which, bein opened, sent a 
hideous little ape into the air. 
“They are two good ones,” he said, 
*‘ But here is the boss,” 
“* What’s that ?” 
‘The leaping kangaroo.” 
** How does he work ?” 
“Oh, you wind him up and he jumps al! 
around the room. He’s lots of fun, he is.” 
Well, I purchased the snake, the cigar- 
case and the kangaroo, 
_I felt that I would be a success at the 
| party—make a hit as it were. 
ONLY THE VERY BESTAUTHORS wRiTE| Well, I did make «hit. — 
But not the way I anticipated, 
eo night of the baby’s birthday culmin- 
a 


Answers to Correspondents, 


To Correspondents, 


—— 


“*Reckon he didn’ put ’’em on tall, Miss 


Rorer,” he said. “ Reck Do not ask questions on the same sheet of paper with mail 


orders, as they will not be answered, Correspondents in 
sending number of questions, will aid us greatly by writing 
on one side a the paper only. If this is not done, questions 
will nave to be rewritten hy those who send them. A8cOn= 
siderabie trouble nas been caused by those who sail to men- 
tion the paper in which they wish their answers to ap- 
pec, NOTICH is now given that hereuster no letters will 
be answered unless addressed ‘* EDITOR OF HAPPY Days, 
34 and 36 North Moorest., N. ¥. Box 2730.” 


La a 
WALTER McKrxr.—The last number of The 
Golden Weekly was No. 145, 


EK. T. A. Book.—To make the required bat- 
tery yourself would cost about $10; and it 
might not prove satisfactory. You can pur- 
chase one for $5 from almost any dealer in elec- 
trical machines aud supplies. 


Z. B. V.—To clean highly polished nickel, use 
a piece of soft chamois and jewelers’ rouge, 2 
There is no premium on a.half-dollar of 1834. 3 
‘ Afloat in a Voleano” was contained in num- 
bers 956 to 960 of The Boys of New York. 


A. ERNGARTNER.—For a good school stor 
read “The Boss of the Boat Club,” by Frank 
Forrest; it began in No. 3 of this paper. 2 
Your writing is very uneven; try and acquire 
. more uniform style of forming your small let- 
ers. 


on some o’ de 
young ge’men done make.a fool o’ him an’ 
“The idea!” shrieked Aurora, who sud- 
tumble. “Somébody must 
| be made an example of.’ 
They were not, all the same. 


[To BE CONTINUED.] 


I was promptly on hand at my uncle’s 
residence. 

He noticed the box which contained the 
novelties under my arm. 

“ What’s that you've got?” he asked. 

‘** A few tricks,” I answered, 

“* What sort of tricks ?” 

** Oh, a lot of harmiess little ones which 
will amuse the children—sort of parlor 
matches, You'll see them when the time 
comes,” 

“All right,” cheerily said my uncle; ‘‘ we 
will have them right after suyper.” 

Supper came, and at supper my uncle 
announced that after all had gorged them- 
selves they would take a walk in the back 
parlor, where I had kindly consented to 
give an exhibition of parlor magic. 

Supper over, we all went up in the back 
parlor. 

The company sat around on chairs, while 
I had a vacant space on which to do my 
great magical acts. - 5 

I determined my first victim would be 
my uncle. 

I handed him the cigar case, which 
looked just like a real cigar case, and asked 
him would he take a smoke, 

“ Thanks,” he said, ‘‘don’t mind if I do.” 

He opened the cigar case. 

The cigar case was so fixed that the act 
of opening it sent a hideous-looking ape 
plump into the opener’s face, 

My uncle was taken completely by sur- 

rise, ‘ 
r He nearly fell off his chair. 


By 66 ED.” : 


I REJOICE in the possession of a wealthy | 
old uncle, named Bumble Cheek, who used 
to come around and see me, and bring me 


fine on account of being temporarily rid of 


W.A,—You can procure “Gerald O’Grady’s 
Grit” in No. 1008 of THe Five-Cenr Wipk 
Awake LIBRARY; sent postage free upon re- 
ceipt of the price. 2 Your writing is good, but 
would look much better if you did not use so 
many flourishes, 


REUBEN GREEN.—The definition of the slan 
word ‘‘Sheeny” is “a low, common Jew,” 
In eight-ball pool push shots are not allowed. 
3 You. are no relation to your mother’s broth- 
er’s wife’s brother’s children. 4 They would be 
third-cousins once removed, 


_Happy Days.—You can obtain full informa- 
tion for using electrical batteries in “How to 
Make and Use Electricity.” Price 10 cents, 
Sent post-paid upon eg a: of the price, 2 
Electricity passes through the body of a person 
and is considered good for the removal of rheu- 
matism, nervousness and debility. 3 You can 
purchase medical electrical batteries from five 
dollars upward. There are two kinds, friction. 
aland storage batteries, with an attachment 
for grading the strength of the current, 4 
Your writing is fair. 


ALLIGATOR.—The inhabitants of Alabam 
called Lizards; of Arkansas, Tooth-picks; of 
Fr etcaee e Hyatt es Rol reGe, Rovers; 
ew —what’s this?” h RIN .:: nnecticut, Wooden Nutmegs; of Dela- 

wDalyn lobo trick,” Leeld; eka oF ec uuekrats; of Florida, ¥iy-up-the-Crocke; 

hy ; 1 9 ; 
comical one? See how the people are all Indiana, Hoosiers; of Iowa, Hamweerae: Ghat 
jangning. E sas, Jayhawkers; of Kentucky, Corn Grackers; 
y uncle reddened like most elderly gen- | of Louisiana, Creoles; of Maine, Foxes; of Ma- 
tlemen. He don’t like being laughed at. _| ryland, Craw Thumpers; of Michigan, Wolver- 
ines; of Minnesota, Gophers; of Mississippi, 


1 don’t rejoice in him now as much as I 
lid. Z 
He played me a mean trick. 

Everybody thought that he was an old 
bachelor; that he would make me his heir, 
a proceeding to which I would not have 


Allofa sudden, however, he went off and 


A year after marriage a baby arrived. 

My nose was, figuratively speaking, 
broken. 

With a boy of his own, he would not be 


ildren, 
However, I concluded it would be best to 
forgive him, and so we did not cease speak- 


c 


The other day I met him on the street. 
“You are just the very one I want to 
see,” he said, as he shook my hand warm- 


6 replied that I was also pleased to see 
him, and asked if there was anything I 


“Yes,” be said. ‘Baby has a birthday 


} “T don’t see anything very comical about | it : i ‘ 

‘i ¥aly-yah, mah goodness, but Tse de|."™ A birthday! 1 repeated. «Why, the| that ee ects Bere en abo Bug Watontt of geet, Fakes: of Nebraska, 
ee ee, ber yo’ see,” baby is only two years old, and I should | ter one?” ; Hampshire, Granite Boys; of. New Jerse Blue 
“Yep. Me spect so,” grunted Wing,|not think you would care much about| ‘I have,” I answered cheerfully, as I} Hens, or Clam Catchers; of New York, Knick- 

up ubbing his “ You | birthday parties,” produced my kangaroo. erbockers; of North Carolina, Tar Boilers or 

ux good jokec ty |, . His actual age is only one,” explained |" I let her go after winding her up. Fuckeoes; of Ohio, Buckeyes; of Oregon, Web- 

--  * Dat’s I sayed. Yip! Yip! Oh,|the fond parent proudly, “but he knows| Well, that kangaroo did go, feet and ge Cases; of Pennsylvania, Pen- 
mama! dat’s de funnies’ ting yet!’ enough for a child of two, The nursesays| It made things lively around the parlor Gain Pie Of hedin yon a ma Tland, 

3 ae! Me spect so. tink you big|she never saw such a Pp nega. and she | for about a couple of minutes, Tennessee, Whelps; of T wh aot gels. of 
fool, no savvy nossling.” prays every night that he won’t die with t jumped up onthe mantel-shelf and Vermont, Green Mountain Boys; of Virginia 
Wing was pretty sober by this time. the brain fever. Now, Ed?” nocked off a vase, | Beadles; of Wisconsin, Badgers, * ‘ 

r li ns of cold water had| “ Yes, sir,” 4 Then it made a jump for the baby, who (Several letters remain over to be answered next 
done wonders in his case. ~ WAll you do me a favor?” ee Py REE: : Pisiaig. ere 

a y 1 “i 1 | t ‘ Shae b Hac 2 oe 


een he 


ee ge 
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gal to the Surat Passage, at the north of 
the island of Sumatra, 

The boat then shot into the Straits of 

Malacca, 

; anor the climate had grown insufferably 
The sea blazed like a chaldron of fire, 
and flung up its heated rays scorchingly in 
the faces of the racers, 

On the morning after they had started 
down the Malay Peninsula Jack went out 
on deck with a telescope and scanned the 
sky. 

““Vot yer vos lookin’ fer?” asked Fritz, 
through the now open dome of the turret 
where he stood, steering the boat. 

“Frank Reade, Jr.’s electric air-ship,” re- 
plied the young inventor. ~ 

‘Vos yer oxbect her here, Shack 2” 

“ Well, we are pretty near the point 
which we agreed to designate as half way 
around the globe,” replied Jack. 

‘Und yer don’t vas seen somé signs of 
him 2” 

“Not yet. I've been closely watching 
for the past two days,” 

“ Mebbe we bassed him in der nighd, or 
he might abeen furder avay inland or see- 
vard so you didn’d could seen him alretty.” 

“I think not. The route was clearly 
mapped out,” 

“Den ve vill cross der mark first.” 

_“ What's that projecting strip of land 
ahead there on the port side?” 
. ** Der island vot Singapore shtands on, 

: Dere vos Bintang island obbosite.” . 

‘Then that is the half way spot!” 

“Vill I go troo Durran Strait?” 

“No; head her for Bintang. We must 

; reach that island at exactly twelve o'clock, 
to be on time with my schedule.” 

Fritz turned the bout more to the east- 
ward and put on full speed. 

The young inventor drew his watch from 
his pocket, and kept his glance upon the 
dial, for they had but few minutes left. 

There was a high mass of rocks and trees 
toward which the boat darted, and she 
reached them just exactly at twelve 
o clock. 

** Half way round the world!” exclaimed 

_ Jack. 

** How are you, Mr. Wright?” 

Jack started and glanced up. 

Above his head hovered the Storm King. 

At the rail stood Frank, bowing. 

“Ah, Reade! You are exactly on time!” 
_eried Jack. 
“So areyou! Let mecongratulate you!” 
: said Frank, 

‘** The honors are evenly divided. - 

““Yes. There isn’t a second’s difference 
between us,” 

‘**T did not witness your approach.” 

“No. We were flying low. Those trees 
and rocks hid us from your view.” 

‘Come down and dine with us, and 
we'll swap stories.” 

‘With pleasure,” replied Frank, and 
the Storm King descended. 

She alighted in the water beside the Sea 
Serpent, was made fast to the submarine 
boat which Tim now anchored, and the 
next moment Jack and Frank were shak- 

+ ing hands, Barney and Pomp were chaff- 
ing Tim and Fritz, and Dobbs and Forrest 
were glaring at each other. 

i. The two villains realized that their ef- 
forts to beat the two young inventors had 
thus far proven useless. 

** Well?” said Dobbs, in his cold, sneer- 


Reka sek LA yer 
‘ ** Well?” softly ejaculated Forrest, in his 
blandest tones, 

‘“T see it's a tie between us thus far!” 

“Yes, but that’s no fault of mine, sir.” 

They exchanged a deep, significant 
glance, and it spoke volumes, for by it 
they each saw that the other had spared 
no pains to make the race a failure for the 
ones they accompanied. 

Pomp and Fitz joined forces in the 
kitchen, and a finer dinner never was pro- 
duced than the one they jointly prepared. 

When everything was ready the eight 
racers sat down at one table and spent an 
enjoyable hour dining and telling each 
other the adventures they had all passed 

through. 


* It is ufeertain how long their enjoyment 
ae have lasted, had not a most rude 
and unexpected interruption come, — 

Ph The first intimation they had of it was a 
chorus of the most blood-curdling yells, 

-and as they sprang to their feet, upsetting 

. their chairs and spilling dishes on the 

floor, they observed a gangof Malay pi- 
rates come swarming in. 

All of these half naked wretches were 
armed with long bladed creeses, pines 
and cutlasses, and having quietly ae 

Ser roached the electric machines in their fe- 

uccas, they got aboard unseen. 

aoe attack!” exclaimed Jack. ‘‘ Follow 
me!’ 

They all rushed into the kitchen and 
thence to the store room, closing and lock- 
ing the door after them, 

shower of blows landed against the 


led the way to the stern exit, out of which 
they passed, closing it after them. 

“Try to drive the natives from your air- 
ship!” cried Jack, ‘“‘and we willregain pos- 
session of this boat.” d 

Frank, Barney and Pomp cut the lines 
holding the Storm King to the Sea Ser- 
pent and boarded the flying machine. 

There were a number of the natives on the 
deck, but Frank and his three companions 
shot at them and drove them aft. : 

Rushing into the turret, the young in- 
ventor started the helices and the Storm 
King mounted into the air, carrying the 
Malays up with her, and Frank rushed out 
on deck again. 

A terrific conflict then began between 
Frank’s party and the pirates. | 

Jack saw scores of the yelling Malays 
coming toward the Sea Serpent in their 
feluccas on all sides, brandishing their 
weapons and exhibiting a most savage dis- 
position. 

‘* Tf those fellows reach us, we'll have a 
tough struggle to escape alive! he ex- 
claimed. ‘* Let’s sink the boat. We'll be 
able to cope with the men aboard of her 
now.” 

There was a large number on the deck 
and many more trying toclimb up, an 
our friends attacked them with intense 


fury. 

Shot after shot was fired and the Malays 
were driven from the deck into thesea. | 

Rushing for the dome, our friends got in, 
closed the windows, and Jack pulled the 
sea valves open. 

Down sunk the submarine boat, and as 
Jack turned on the air supply, the Malays 
below observed through the _bulls’-eyes 
that the vessel was sinking and uttering a 
wild yell, rushed for the turret. 

“Stand by to repel them !” shouted Jack 
einginaly. 

He and his friends stood aiming their re- 
volvers at the stairway and the moment 
ene pirates rushed up, they began to fire at 
them. 

In a moment a terrfic scene of wild tu- 
mult ensued. 

To betray the slightest timidity now 
Pee certain death for the inmates of the 

oat. , 


CHAPTER XIII. 
THE INDIAN LION HUNT. 


WE must return to the point where we 
left Frank’s party for explanation. 

With but one shot left in his rifle, the 
tiger yet alive, the hostile Coreans rushing 
toward them, and the Storm King mount- 
ing the sky, Frank and his two friends 
were in a desperate situation. 

-“Tmust bring that air-ship down at all 
hazards,” exclaimed the young inventor. 
““Then we can take care of the beast and 
the natives.” 

From where he stood he had a good view 
of the keyboard in the turret of the air- 
ship, for the moonlight was slanting down 
on the polished row of nickle-plated lev- 
ers, and the Storm King was yet in easy 
range. 

Frank was a magnificent marksman. 

He aimed at the third lever and dis- 
charged his rifle. 

True to its mark sped the bullet 
striking the key, it moved it over, broke it 
off, and as the current was cut out of the 
lifting wheels, the air-ship began to drop 
earthward, buoyed by her wings. 

A fierce expletive ripped from the lips of 
Benjamin Dobbs, who stood in the turret, 
for his evil plan to abandon our friends to 
their fate was thwarted by Frank, and he 
now knew he must aid them. 

All sorts of excuses entered his mind, to 
explain to the inventor why he had sent 
the air-ship up in the sky, instead of going 
to their aid. ; 

The Coreans did not observe the wound- 
ed tiger until they had rushed close up to 
it, and then the maddened beast sprang 
for them, as they happened to be the near- 
est human beings to it. 

A wild yell of dismay escaped the 
natives, 

Brought to a pause by the unexpected 
attack of the tiger, they aimed their spears, 
swords, and arrows at the beast, 

**Charge, while they are diverted!” cried 
Frank. 

**Look out fo’ dis yere head!” roared 
Pomp, dashing on. 

‘“‘ An’ begorra, here's a broth av a shtick 
wid which to bate them!” cried Barney, 
pulling a blackthorn shillelah from his hip 
pocket. ‘‘Hurrool Say yer prayers, ye 
spatpeetic, for I’m goin’ ter kick yer up ter 
ther clouds!” 

Clubbing his rifle, Frank pitched into the 
Coreans, 

_ Pomp’s hard skull was a regular batter- 
ing ram, for every time he butted a native, 
the man went downasif kicked bya mule. 

Nor was the work Barney performed less 
effective, for his stick rattled a lively 
tattoo upon the shaven heads of their 


and 
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in their desperation the whole crowd 
leaped from the air-ship on all sides. 

e was then over one thousand feet 
from the sea, and although all of them 
reached the water alive, but few survived 
the appalling dive. 

Frank and the rest shouted at them to 
pause. Z 

It was useless, however, for they did not 
understand English. 

Within a few moments the deck was 
cleared. 

** Victory!” cried Frank, waving his cap 
trinmphantly. 

**Fo’ de Lawd’s sakes, dis wuz one ob 
dem real easy tings!” chuckled Pomp. 

‘** You’d better stop the air-ship, or we’ll 
|} reach the stars,” said Dobbs. 

“ Faix, it’s as dacent a ruction as iver I 
had,” declared Barney. 

Sending his crew below to search the 
Storm King for any more of the Malays 
who might yet be aboard, Frank entered 
the turret and slackened the revolutions of 
the suspending wheels. 

The ascent of the flying machine was 
stopped. 

He then sent her flying ahead on her 
course along the coast in the direction of 
India, and then dressed his wound. 

In a few moments Barney returned with 
his wound bandaged. 

‘* No more av ther spalpeens aboord,” an- 
nounced he. 

**Good! Wecan go right ahead now.” 

‘* Bedad, ther doivin’ boat do be undher 
ther wather yet.” 

**T have faith in Jack Wright’s ability to 
cope with the natives.” 

**Widout wishin’ harrum upon ther 
foine lad, shure an’ it’s hopin’ I am that 
thim black divils will give thim a tussle 
that will kape thim a week, so we'll be 
after batin’ him in ther race!” 

‘* No danger of that, Barney.” 

The Storm King plunged into a cloud 
then, and all traces of the earth and sea 
vanished from Frank’s view. 

Heavy head winds, caused by the mon- 
soon, were encountered, and although the 
air-ship was alternately raised and lower- 
ed to get her out of them, she was delayed 
a great deal. 

There were times when she not only 
could not make any headway against them, 
but she was frequently driven back. 

When the southern coast of India was 
finally seen, she was several days behind 
the time figured for her arrival there. __/ 

Frank felt uneasy about it, for he knew 
it would require steady, hard driving to 
make up the time thus lost. 

*“Doan’ yo’ worry ‘bout dat, Massa 
Frank,” said Pomp to him, in an effort to 
beconsoling. ‘*‘ Kain’t we sabe a day goin’ 
roun’ de worl’ dis way?” 

‘* Well, according to our arrangement of 
time,” said Frank, “by going around the 
globe from east to west, on returning to 
the place of departure we would find that 
we have saved a day. Wright, by-going 
from west to east, will lose a day. But we 
have agreed not to count that way, as we 
are not racing against time. It takes about 
sixty days to go around the earth on the 
45th parallel of latitude.” 

The coon’s dusky face lengthened. 

What he meant for cheerful news was 
useless, 

**S’pecs yo’ know mo’#bout dat dan I 
does,” said he, reflectively scratching his 
woolly head. ‘‘I’se done fink we gwine ter 
sabe a day, dat’s all.” 

““No cheating allowed in this race, 
Pomp,” laughed Frank. 

“"Twouldn’t do fo’ dat chile ter play 
cards,” muttered Pomp, moving away. 

The sun was sinking in the west, and 
Frank crossed the deck and glanced down 
at the Indian landscape below. 

It was a beautiful panorama, 

Upon a great depression lay a vast jun- 
gle, in the midst of which stood an old 
ruined temple of Siva, the Hindoo deity. 

There was a hunting party in howdahs 
on the backs of ten elephants, going 
eee the jungle in quest of a maneless 

ion. 

The hunt was given by the Maharajah of 
Mysore for the pleasure of Gen. Grant dur- 
ing the time he was making a tour of the 
world, and both the Indian prince and the 
great American soldier occupied a howdah 
on a big elephant. 

They were attended by a large retinue, - 
and had chased the lion into a swamp, 

The elephant upon which the general 
rode had become separated from the rest, 
and plunging into the swamp, its huge 
legs became stuck in the thick mud. 

ts loud trumpeting attracted the lion’s 

attention, and it sprang on the elephant’s 
nec 2 

The elephant driver, 


squatting on the 
‘animal’s head, was Hineer to ate 
ground. 


Both the general and the arajah 
were armed with rifles, and uehanee 
them at the lion; but the brute gave a 
roar and scrambled upon the ele vs 
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thrusts, and passing the tiger, which now 
lay dead, they rushed for the air-ship. 

She had alighted not far from where she 
had risen beside the stream from which 
they had been filling the water tanks. 

Frank and his friends literally burst a 
passage through the ranks of their foes, 
and as Dobbs had to make up for his for- 
mer neglect, he now came out on deck 
with a repeating rifle and opened fire on 
the natives. 

Several of them were wounded. 

The rest dashed away up the mountain 
canyon. 

Frank and his companions then reached 
the air-ship in safety. 

The moment they got upon the deck, the 
young inventor asked: 

‘What did you mean by abandoning us | 
to our fate that way, Dobbs?” 

“T beg your pee on for my confounded 
stupidity,” replied the man, in apologetic 
tones, ‘‘ but the fact is, I became so rattled 
at the sight of those natives, that I scarcely 
knew what I was doing. Indeed, I confess 
that my first thought was to escape, and in 
my sudden panic, I pulled the lever, and 
shot up in theair. As soon as I recovered 
from my momentary fright, I was just go- 
ing to drop the Storm King down and go 
to your aid, when you saved me the trouble. 
That was a remarkably fine shot, too. I 
hope my subsequent defense of you will 
excuse my first cowardice.” 

**You certainly acted in a despicable 
manner,” replied Frank, coolly, ‘‘ but in 
view of what you did to redeem yourself 
afterwards, I presume I can do nothing 
but forgive you.” 

The tanks were filled with water, and 
the lever was repaired. 

Then the Storm King mounted the sky, 
and headed for China. 

Several days afterwards she arrived in 
the vicinity of Kesho, on the Red river, in 
Cochin China, near the Gulf of Tong- 
King. 

Here an accident befell them, which 
nearly put an end to their lives, and great- 
ly delayed them, 

Seeing a troop of native soldiers pursu- 
ing a coolie who had probably committed 
some offense, they undertook to rescue the 
man. 

The soldiers fled in alarm from the air- 
ship, and Frank, Dobbs and Pomp alight- 
ed to pick up the coolie who had fallen, 
but they found that he had died from the 
effect of several bullet wounds, 

Before they could get back to the air- 
ship the soldiers recovered, and swooping 
down upon them, captured them. 

Barney retained possession of the air- 
$08 and sent it up in the sky. 

re he could do anything for his friends, 
the soldiers carried them into the city and 
put them in prison, 

The Irishman, tortured by all sorts of 
fears, hovered over the city for three days, 
trying to devise a means of rescuing them, 

On the night of the third day the three 
prisoners were taken out in the prison 
court, bound hand and foot, and were 
compelled to kneel in a row, each with his 
head bent over a pail. 

Over each prisoner stood a Chinese exe- 
cutioner, armed with a sword. 

These weapons were raised to chop off 
the prisoners’ heads so they would drop 
into the pails, when down came three shots 
from the sky, the executioners dropped 
dead, and the Storm King descended, 

The witnesses fled in‘dismay. 

In a few moments the air-ship alighted. 

Barney debarked and liberate his 
friends. 

The moment they all got aboard, the 
machine flew up in the air, and sped away 
toward the island of Borneo. 

She finally reached the vicinage of Sin- 
eae just in time to meet the submarine 

oat, and then the attack of the Malays 
followed, 

; Frank was determined not to suffer de- 
eat. 

**Don’t spare a man!” he shouted to his 
friends. 

“Be heavens, [ll shtrew ther deck wid 
their remains,” roared Barney. 

And, bang—bang—bang—bang! went the 
pistols Jack gave them. 

‘““Golly!” screamed Pomp. 
amn’ in it wif dis yere game.” 

**They’re losing courage!” cried Benja- 
min Dobbs, excitedly. 

Crack—bang! went the pistols again. 

‘ prery time the weapons spoke a Malay 

ell. 
The pirates poured back a murderous 
discharge, and Barney and Frank were 
Hite wounded, but did not mention it 
then. 

They did not wish to discourage their 
companions. 

‘*Give them a fusillade!” cried Frank, 
sternly. 

A simultaneous discharge followed, and 
several more of the men fell, 

“Hurrool” yelled Barney excitedly, 
** We have thim now!” . 
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CHAPTER XVL “You 


TOM LEARNS OF SOMETHING IMPORTANT. 


It took but a single moment for Tom to 
understand that Al had outwitted both 
him and the posccems. ; 

The officer believing his prisoner uncon- | have his 
scious from the blow he had received on| ‘But 
the head, did not keep as strict watch over | charge. 


there.” 


“Batt 


LS Tea eT Tree” 


ig him as he otherwise would have done. Al | the officer that you fired at bot 
¢ had played the fainting business with that | Hazen,” and the captain ordered him to be 


very object in view. 

up and away like a deer. Tom and 
He did not call to him to halt as the law 

required, but dréw his revolver and blazed 


: however, his bullets went wide of the. 


“Don’t shoot again !” cried Tom, 
run him down! Come on!” and the young | tain said 
fireman sprang away in pursuit at the top 

A of his speed. 
- — officer ran too, but was soon left be- 
hin 

Al was running for life. 


fast running all round. 
Tom aa in sight of him as he passed 
under the next street lamp. But he was 


bounded forward in hot pursuit. ‘‘He 
can’t play that game on me!” 

Suddenly he saw Al meet two men and 
come toa full stop. 

He spoke hastily to them and one drew 
a revolver as Tom got nearer to them. 


A bullet whistled by Tom’s head, and he 


Tom, 

“‘T hear 
to Tom 
it public. 


came to a halt. **That’s 
“Stop ny feliow!” he cried—“ he is the | in ?” 
one to i 


“Kill ra 6 !” cried Al. “He is a mur- 
derer and tried to kill me! Give me that | him is 


“* Halt, or I’ll shoot!” 
hal heya shoot!” Al cried, coming to a full 


taking the prisoner by the arm and lead- 
ing the way toward the station house, 

ot a word was uttered on the way, and 
they soon reached the station house, 


Tom as the intrepid young foreman of Ma- 


The captain looked at him, shook his 
head, and said: 

$4 No; what’s he been doing?” 

“Tl tell you my story and the officer 
here can back it up with what he knows 
about it,” and then he told all about it in | 
as few words as possible. 

“Tt’s all a lie—I didn’t attack him, or 
even try to do so,” Al said, inberrupeae 
“T was in Sisguike because I was 
hunting for one who had robbed me some’ 
time ago. He knew me, so I had to getup 


the court decide as to your guilt.” 
me down with that elub in his hand 


“There is no charge against him,” the 
captain replied. 


ese locked up in a cell. 
e first thing he knew his prisoner was|_ As he was being led away Al turned to 


** We will meet again!” 

; “* But not in a fireas we did the other 
away at him to kill. In the darkness, | night,” Tom replied. 

aa ‘ 1 made no rejoinder, but went with the 
mark, and the, fugitive went straight | officer to his cell. 

ahead. ; ““You must be at the police court at 
“Tl | nine o’clock to-morrow morning,” the cap- 


“Yes; I'll be there.” 

** By all means; it is very important.” 

On his way home, as the hour was not 
late, Tom went by the Carlton House. 
F found Jack Thorn and Ben Stewart there. 
Tom was a fleet-footed fireman, so it was|In afew words he told them what had 
nappens. ‘ 

y some means he was overheard and in 

five minutes it was known that Al Mor- | 84y 
g ing like the wind. ton was locked up in a police cell ona seri- 
See il get him or die!” he said, as he| ous charge. 
The banker came down and sent for 


that my son is in a police station,” he said 
‘om. - 
“Yes, a? but I did not intend to make 
my friends about it.” 


““The James Street.” e 
“Do * Sg know what the charge against 
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give it?” 


“To the clerk at the desk, and he sent it | landlord lost no time in looking into the 


for his lawyer to go with Al to the police 
court and then to push the law on Tom 
Hazen. ate ae 

The lawyer shook his head whén.-he 


“‘T shall do so with pleasure,” and then 
he left and made his way down-stairs. 

Just as he and Jack and Ben were leav- 
ing the hotel, they met Al Morton and his 


ptain was at the desk. He knew father coming in. 


“No; if you do you'll get: the worst.of it. 
But let’s go tothe police court and see 
what the situation is,” ola 
Tom was there when the three alighted — 
from a carriage. s 
Mr. Morton, who had once pledged him 
a life-long friendship, gave him a-scowling ~ 
glance and passed into the court room. % 
- The policeman who had arrested Al cor- ~ 
roborated 
had no witness but himself. Cross exam- 
ination ruined him, and the case went 
against him. He was heldin bail fora 
higher court. His father promptly gave 
bail for him, and they returned to the hotel 
Be iowa a ae 
Chat evening the Morton family were 
denouncing Tom Hazen in the severest 
terms before Dora Pelham. se 
“What do you think of him, dear?’ 
Mrs. Morton asked her niece. 
“T think him entirely innocent,” was the 


ge og 
‘Indeed! And what do you think of 
Albert ?” 


“TI think he is wrong—guilty of crime.” - 

““A criminal!” 

“Yes, aunt, andI have the 
If uncle goes to law with Mr. 
son will go to prison.” 

Mrs. Morton came near fainting on hear- 
ing that, and then poured out a flood of 
wrath on her niece for daring to speak so 
of her son—her Albert. ~ 

“You had better scold him instead of 
me, aunt,” Dora said. ‘I am notin any 
danger, but heis. If you want to know 
more I can tell you more.” / 

“What do you know?’ the mother de- 
manded. ; 

Then Dora told her mother everything, 
and cited the proofs of Al’s guilt, : 

Mr. Morton was dumfounded. . 

He was hard headed and entirely devoid 
of sentiment. is ; 

“Tf all that is true,” he said to his wife, 
“a million dollars can’t save him from 
State prison, The boy is a fool and knave 
combined,” - 


“But it isn’t true—not a word of it!” 
eee the mother. 

_“* You can easily find out,” Dora said. ‘I 
give you the names of six men who are 
witnesses, The chief of the fire depart- 
ment is one of them. Go and see him!” 

“T will see Hazen myself,” said the 
banker, ‘‘so don’t say any more about it 
till I have talked with him.” ; 

“You can see him this evening,” Dora 
said. ‘‘He is coming to see me and bring 


ON reaching the station house the bank- 
er gave his name to the captain and asked 
to permitted to see hisson. He was 
shown into the‘captain’s private office, and 
Al was sent for. He hada frown on his 
face, for he was annoyed at the situation. 

Al did not know who he was to meet 
when he was ushered into the room. The 
ps of the blow he had received on the 

ead still hurt him, and a lump half as big 
as an had risen there. 

““What in the world have you been up 
to, Albert?” exclaimed his father the mo- 
ment he entered the room. 

Al was astonished at meeting his father 
there, but he was quick witted enough to 
put a good face on the matter by saying : 

“IT have been doing somé detective work 
in disguise and got into trouble about it, 
thags Ali a: 

*“You have done nothing wrong?” 

“No, sir, save by being armed and in 
ise I believe that is against the 

law.” : “ “ 

“But you are charged with shooting at 
the police and——” 

“No, I did not shoot at the police, I 
shot at Tom Hazen in self-defense.” 

“What's the trouble between you and 
Hazen? We all feel very grateful to 
him!” 

“We hada fight a little while before the 
fire at our home, and he has been doing 
all he could toruin me ever since. Just 
feel of that lump on my head. He gave 
me that to-night withaclub, knocking me 
senseless. If I had not used a revolver 
I'd have been murdered.” 

The banker felt of the Jump on his head, 
and exclaimed : 

“Why, that was enough to kill an ox! 
Just feel of that, captain.” 

The captain felt of it, and said: 
ee It was a pretty good blow, I should 


I shall have to hold you, and let 


will hold him, too; he knocked 


make one against him. You only 
word for what he has said.” 

I am not holding you on his 
I hold you on the charge made by 
him and | 


roof of it. 
azen your 


hissed : 


to Tom.’ 


He 


“*T should think it was,” and all the 
indignation of an indulgent father was 
aroused. ‘‘I am going to push the law on 
that fellow if it takes the last dollar I have 
in the bank,” 


He then, by reason of his wealth and in- 
fluence, was permitted to take Al home 
with him, promising to have him in court 
at_nine o’clock the next morning, 

On the way home Al told his father his 
side of the story, and in doing so did not 
confine himself to the truth, and so gained 
the favor of the old man more than ever. 

They both saw Tom as they entered the 
hotel, but did not say anything to him. 


that you have brought the news 


ome one overheard me telling 


all, right. Which station is he 


istol!” “ Shooting at me on the street.” The banker wished to keep matters quiet | the trumpet with the bullet holes i Pe 
ve snatched the weapon fromthe hand| ‘* Shooting at you!” until he had consulted his card “Dora Pelham! Are you porns a aati 


of the man ere the latter really knew what 
he was doing and be blazing away at 


we 


Tom, advancing at the same time. the astonished banker asked. would have done, and his sister was al-| she asked the question. 
Tom retreated, for he did not care to} “ You'll have to get him to explain that, | most py woricn in her joy, “Yes, aie fe going to’ recetye“him 
stop any bullets, B as it’s more than I can do. The latter ran to Dora’s room, and ex-| this evening in the ladies’ parlor.” 
policeman came runningupand| The banker called a carriage and accom- claimed : ; “T shall write to your father at once to 
Tom the revolver he had taken away | panied by a friend, hurried away to the Oh, cousin! Brother has come back!| send for you. You need someone to watch 
Al when he first arrested him, say- | station. Come and see him! Over you.” 
ing: e ES meee peed to wry este tie! ee me, Pier: I ae going to La dg | seer sends aor mel shall go, of 
. him have it!” ‘om ly re now. 1¢ Has returned, though!” | course. But I'll t i in 
Tom th turned and began more aboutit. “ Cousin Bora, I really think you are model At Tl tell him all about your — 


es, sir. 5 
“‘What’s the trouble between you two? 


Mrs. Morton clasped Al in her arms and 


th i 
cried over him only as any fond motte at low born, greasy workingman to visit 


you?” and Mrs. Morton's eyes flashed as 


Being the daughter of the {governor the _ 


heard Al's story, and turning to’ his father, = } 


m's story, and so the prisoner = 


mT 
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That was a hard cut. 

Mrs. Morton was proud of the name and 
fame of Dora’s father, her brother, and 
dreaded to have him know aught that 
could give him a bad opinion of one of her 
children. She did not make any reply but 
arose and left the room. 


Dora waited for the expected visit of 
Tom Hazen, and when she received his 
card she quickly repaired to the ladies’ par- 
lor to receive him. 


“Oh, you have brought the trumpet !” 
she said, as she took it from his hands and 
examined the bullet holes in it. 

Mr. Morton came in ere he could say 
anything to her, and said: 

**Pardon me for intruding, but my niece 
said I could see you too. May I ask youa 
few questions ?” 

‘““As many as you please, sir,” Tom re- 
plied. 

_In ten minutes the rich banker had the 


SUDDENLY TOM DARTED FORWARD TO SAVE HER. HE CAUGHT HER ROUND THE WAIST AND FELL TO THE STONE PAVEMENT WITH 
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gy written out and duly signed in the pres- 
ence of a notary public. He will never move 
me from that point. I’ve got Al where he 
must behave himself or go to State prison, 
and am not going to let go of him.” 

Morton bowed and left the room. 

“Oh, but Iam glad you did not yield to 
him,” Dora said as soon as her unele left 
the room. ; 

“Tam glad you are not offended with 
me,” Tom replied. 

** On the contrary I am more than pleas- 
ed,” shereturned. ‘‘ If Alis not promos 
mic in check he will come to some bad 
end.” 

““T quite agree with you on that,” said 
Tom, as he sat down by her side on the 
sofa. She still held the silver trumpet in 
her hands and kept looking at the ragged 
holes made by the bullet. He watched 
her and wondered why she was so much 
eek apes in the instrument. At last she 
said: 


—the first to reach the prostrate young 
fireman. 3 

“Hello! That’s Miss Pelham!” exclaim- 
ed one of the guests of the house, and a 
rush was made to assist her. es 

When they got there she was holding 
Tom’s head in her lap, and blood was stain- 
ing her dress. 
: He is hurt!” she said. ‘‘ Take him into 
the house.” fi 

Several guests took him up and bore him 
toward the.entrance of the hotel. 

‘‘ Callan ambulance!” sung out the hotel 
clerk. 

“No. Take him in and call a doctor!” 
said Dora Pelham. 

Some one called an ambulance, though, 


‘‘T will make her a present of a dress, if 
she will accept it.” f 

Tom looked at her in rapt admiration, 
and said : 

‘““'That’s why we all love you—you have 
such a big heart, Miss Pelham.” 

“Oh; she lost everything in the fire!” 

‘Yes, so she did. Shall I send her word 
to come and see you?” 

‘““No. Give me her address, and I will 
call on her.” _ 

Tom wrote Dolly Raines’ address on a 
card, and gave itto her. She put it away 
in a portmone, and then proceeded to ask 
him a number of questions about the 
ceremonies of the parade, all of which he 
answered the best he could. 


Clang! but ere it arrived Dora said to the land- 
Clang! lord : 
Clang! ‘‘Have him put in your best room and 


_-The great firebell struck and Tom 
bounded to his feet. 
She sprang up, too, and threw the loop 


charge it tome. He shall not go toa hos- 
pital. Having saved my life, I'll see what 
I can do for him.” 

‘““That’s right,” the landlord replied, and 
ae in a few minutes Tom was borne up to one 
of the best rooms in the hotel, and the reg- 
ular house physician summoned, ; 

It proved to be a bad case of concussion 
of the brain, and not until the next morn- 
ing did hecome to in a way to know any- 
thing. 

The first one he saw was Dora Pelham, 
who sat by his bedside. 

‘Where am I?” he asked. 

“In the Carlton House,” she replied. 
“You were hurt last night and they 
brought you in here.” 

‘‘ Ah, remember! The old woman—was 
she hurt?” 

‘* No, she got up and walked away. 

‘““ Why didn’t they take me to the hos- 
pital ?” 

‘‘T would not let them. I wanted to 
nurse you myself,” and though she was 
pale from loss of sleep, she blushed red. 

‘‘ And you have been here all night, have 
you not?’ 

‘*The doctor says 
much. A man with 
| keep quiet.” 

*“Ts my head broken 2” 

“T guess it must be cracked a little as 
you won't keep quiet.” 

He smiled and gazed at her in silence for 
some minutes, and then asked: 

** Will you let me say three words?” 

“Yes, if you will keep quiet then.” 

‘“* T love you.” : 

Those were the three words, and when 
she heard them she leaned over and kissed 
him and said: 

** T love you.” 

His hand sought hers, and a profound 


LL 
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u t not talk too 
broken head must 
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C se 4 
}and whispered to Dora: 
| ‘Your father has come.and wishes to 
| see you.” ° 


| HAVE YOU TOLD YOUR FRIENDS WHAT 
|A GRAND STORY PAPER HAPPY DAYS 
|IS? iF NOT, DO SO. 


HANDSOME HARRY 


— OF THE — 


HER, AND THE ENGINE BARELY MISSED THEM AS IT THUNDERED BY. 


whole story, and was mad enough to horse- | 


whip his hopeful son, 


CHAPTER XVIII. 


TOM IS HURT AGAIN, BUT DOES NOT RE- 
GRET IT, 


TEN minutes were enough for him to 
learn all the facts, and the crestfallen 
banker asked: 

“If he will apologize will you let the 
matter stop at that?” 

“Yes, if he will make a written one, 
stating what he apologizes for.” 

*“*Good Lord, man, do you mean that ?” 

“Yes, sire? 

‘Why do you wish to hold him in your 
grip that way?” 

‘Because Ido not think he would be- 
have himself under any other circum- 
stances. There is no good principle in him, 
sir.” 

‘* But I will stand for him.” 

“That would do no good. He has done 
all this without your knowledge or mine.” 

‘‘ Yes, but if you should lose the pect 
and some one found it he might be subject- 
ed to blackmail by means of it,” 

“Yes, that’s true. It’s arisk he must 
run. I don't intend to take any more risks 
myself.” 

The banker was astonished at the firm- 
ness as well as coolness of the young fire- 
man. 

“T'll have my lawyer talk the matter 
over with you,” he finally said as he rose 
to leave the room. 

“Tf his time is worth anything to him,” 
Tom replied, ‘tell him to have the apolo- 


“This isruined. You must have anoth- | of the silk cord of the trumpet over his 


” 


“Oh, no. I wouid not part with that 
Sabre Sa for one made of pure gold.” 

“Why not? It’s ruined, isn’tit?”’ 

“No. Those bullet holes are badges of 
honor. I prize the trumpet for the sake 
of the donor.” 

**Do you indeed ?” 

*“ITdo. There is not wealth enough in 
the State to buy it from me.” 

She blushed rosy red and said : 

“Tam so glad to hear you say that. I 
was afraid you would not care to keep it 
now that it had holes in it.” 

**T would keep it though it had a thou- 
sand holes in it. Do you know our boys 
just worship you.” 


She blushed again. 

“Yes,” he continued. ‘‘They want you 
and Miss Dollie Raines to ride on our en- 
gine horses on our big parade.” 

**Oh, my!” she exclaimed. 

“Will you do it?” 

She looked at him in-silence for a min- 
ute or two and then asked: 

‘Ts Miss Raines willing to do it?” 

**’Yes. She told me so last night.” 


**And the boys of Mazeppa wish me to?” 
she asked, 


‘* Yes—every one of them.” 

“Do you wish to have me do so?” 

“Yes, if you do notobject. We all look 
upon you as our patron saint,” 

“Then I will ride. I must see Miss 
Raines, as we should both dress alike.” 

“I fear she can’t afford to dressas you 
would,” Tom remarked, 
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FIGHTING BELVEDERE. 
head, saying: eae 


a Fens By CASTON CARNE, 
Be prudent for—my sake! oe Ant eee ee 
Tom grasped her right hand in his and | Author of “ Around the World on a Safe- 
pressed it to his lips. ty, - Across the C Ontenent on CL Oase- 
Then with a bound he was away. ey,” “We Three; or, 7 he White Boy 
He knew that Mazeppa No. 2 would Slaves of the Soudan,” etc., etc. 
come that way. —— 
_In less than two minutes the roar of the CHAPTER LI. 
fire engine was heard coming down the| ._ as SRE tt 
street. Tom waited in front of the hotel| ‘KING MATTA RETURNS TO HIS PEOPLE, 
to join the boys as they came by. | A THRUST from our hero’s cutlass settled 
An old beggar woman, evidently very | the tiger, and Tomand Ira finished the lion 
deaf, came toward him from the opposite | betweenthem., The deer, probably awoke 
side of the street. | from its stuper by these demonstrations, 
‘*Goback! Goback!” Tom yelled at her, | started up and flew away. ~ 
but she slouched forward right in front of | ‘“‘ Tank yau, Missa Harry,” said Ching- 
the careering steeds. | Ching, sitting up. “‘ You allus on the spot 
“The old fool!” hissed Tom, and at the} when you bery much wanted. Oh, tank 
same moment the driver of the engine as | you!” 
well as the spectators cried out for her to “If all the Belvedere’s men were slain 
go back. this man would get off free,” said Harry. 
Suddenly Tom darted forward to save | ‘‘ Poor Samson,” i 
her. _“All right, Massa Harry,” returned 
He caught her round the waist and fell | Samson, and Witta coming to a general 
to the stone pavement with her, and the } round of congratulations Were exchanged, 
engine barely missed them as it thundered **And who have wehere 2” exclaimed Ira 
ye Staines. ‘‘ Hallo, it’s old Door-mat! I 
A few seconds later the hook and ladder | suppose we can come on to it now ?” 
truck dashed by and passed out of sight. ‘* Wif my leave, sar,” returned Ching- 
**He barely saved her life,” said one of} Ching, who was seated: upon it fanning 
the spectators in front of the hotel. himself. ‘Dis mine now. I capture him 
** Yes, but a life not worth the risk or} after alongand terrible fight. Dis de spoils 
trouble to save,” remarked another, of war,” : 
‘** He must be hurt,” said another, “‘He} ‘‘ Who did you fight with?” asked Tom. 
hasn't moved since he fell.” ‘**'The whole ob de Mandingoes,” rep! ied 
At that moment a young woman who|Ching-Ching. _‘‘ We divide ’em into two 
had seen all from the window of the ladies’ | parts. Samson lick de one and I take de 
parlor, ran out and darted across the street | oder. It sumfin like a fight, L’sure you,” 


| silence reigned in the roum till the docto: 
came. ee 
A few minutes latera servant came 
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“* Ab-del-Kier!” he cried. 
The slave-dealer nodded. __ 
“You know me,” pleaded King Matta; 
‘*me bery often sell you slabe—me, Matta, 
Kin ie Mandingoes.” 


A more veracious account of the business 
was extracted from Samson, who had 
either imbibed a little less rum or was 
better able to stand it, There was a deal 
of laughter over it, and Harry’s face for the 
time wore a brighter smile upon it than| “Thou hast made a mistake,” replied 
Tom — aE eS - ee a ¥ Sse an- 
“I suppose, said, “ very drama | di > people tell me that their king is 
of life has its underplot of low comedy, dead.” — a 
ee and these two fellows are ours. Fall in 
se '  there—we must get back to the ship—all 
~ = 8 the leach pees : ; 
itta. tu hg le, and nearly 
fell over Bettie in oy suddenness of the 
= with — he —_ afflicted. 

“Massa Englese gen’leman, 
a — me nee ; 

= ave enough aggravati ‘ools 
on board,” replied Harry. < 

“But he saved my life and Chingy’s, THE SLAVER. 

Massa Harry,” softly bags can Samson, THE Belvedere was speeding its way 

“ Then bring him ; but this other fellow | with a cloud of canvas swelling out before 
we will not have.” the breeze, bent upon Hist Se African 

The “other fellow” was ‘‘ King Matta,” | coast further south, from whence Harry 
whose eyes twinkled as he thought of the | proposed to strike into the Foolah country. 
cheerful prospect of being left behind. He e had no hope of discovering his foe— 
resolved as soon as he got free, to hasten | at the best he only hoped to get some tid- 
to his people and come : and destroy | ings of his whereabouts or the direction in 
the enemy. — | which he had gone. At present he was 

** Loose his hands,” said Harry, “ and | quite in the dark, and as usual, chafed un- 
let him go.” er another threatened long delay. 
~ A sailor cut the rough cords whichSam-| Apart from this great trial of his life, he 
son had made, and his majesty with a vin- | was as merry and good-natured as any—| 
dictive look, left the hut. free with his purse, free with his arm, free 

** Berrer keep him, sar,” whispered Wit- | in every way when a friend needed help— 
ta; ‘‘he rouse de people.” | but the loss of his brother and the vex- 

“Let them come,” said Harry; “‘ what | atious delay in the pursuit of his foes often 
ean they do? Fall in, and back to the | made him hasty with those around him. 
Belvedere.” | But he was loved none the less, for who 

A loud hurrah followed this command, | was more ready to come forward and make 
and the gallant party, which had not lost | handsome amends for the word spoken in 
a single man in the perils which had | anger, and in doing this he made no dis 
beset their road, marched briskly into the | tinction between officers and men; and he 
wood in the direction of the shore. | was fairly idolized on board his craft. 

It was not until they were out of sight | Ching-Ching, the flatterer, soon lost the 
that King Matta showed any remarkavle | oily power of his tongue in his presence, 
activity, and then he struck out at a run-/| and only at rare intervals presumed to of- 
ning pace in a northerly direction towards |fer him a compliment, but to others our 
the mourning plain of his people, which he | friend remained much the same. 
knew very well. With Bill Grunt and old Cutten matte 

He was very much elated, for he was|remained as before, and the spirit of an-| 
confident of success. Full five hundred! tagonism towards Samson and Ching- 
men he could put into the field at once, |Ching was as lively as before, and with 
and three times that number could easily | good reasons, for no opportunity for a prac- 
be summoned from other villages. Re-| tical joke was ever allowed to slip by, and 
venge is sweet—particularly to the savage | at times their lives were, as Bill often re- 
reared in the justice of wrong for wrong. | marked, ‘like the lives of a werry dog.” 

It is doubtful if he would have cared for| The arrival of Witta was not at first re- 
the loss of anything except his mat. Thej|ceived with any satisfaction; the men 

: whi might have taken half his (neither liked Him nor the race from which 
Be. tribe, all his wives, and every particle of | he sprang, but the wise man was indeed 
q wool from his head, but the loss of that | wise in his generation, and by persistent 
¥ mat was more than he could z; g20d humor and unqualified submission 
. 


** But dat king am me.” 
“Matta was never without his mat— 
where is thine 2?” 

** Me not got him.” 

“Then you are not Matta,” replied the 
Arab, ccolly. ‘“* Proceed there,” and, bound 
he said, | as many a man he had sold in times gone 
by, King Matta was led away to slavery. 


CHAPTER LIL. 


Idare say some wise people will laugh | made his way to their good will. 
at the savage king, or go further, and 
Goubt that such a weakness for a bundle | Ching and Samson, helped to lighten the 
of Dlaited grass could possibly exist. Wiil | monotony of the daily lives of the sailors. 
such please call.to mind the tenacity with | Witta was as active as any professional 
which great men have clung to pieces of | tumbler, and Ching-Ching was a little more 
ribbon, two-pennyworth of bronze in the |so, we know. Samson—strong as a bull— 
form of a medal, and what is less substan- } made an excellent base for their perform- 
tial—an empty title. : ances, and the result was truly astounding. 

King Matta loved his mat, for it was| That conjuring-box of Ching-Ching’s, 
woven of the grass of Panama, and was | too, was a great addition to the Belvedere, 
the only one he knewof inthe country. It|and sometimes in the evenings. he would 
was his, and he alone had a right to stand | go aft and perform before Harry, Tom’and 
or sit upon it, and strangers were not often | Ira—spinning the top and 

mit 
sao they dare no more to sit upon it,|so on, but he never once allowed mortal 
or put a foot within a yard of it, than | man—not even Samson—to inspect the ap- 
they dare put their heads into the mouth | paratus. cane 
of a lion. “*No, genlymen,” he would say, ‘‘once 

And yet he had been robbed of it by a|the appleratus get touch by oder hands 
base Chinee with a pigtail—an unbeliever|dan de true magician, all the magic fly 
in Bettie and all the good things of the | away.” 

Mandingoe people. “*Oh, you humbug,” said Ira, one night; 
Revenge! “you and you magic be bothered.” 
That was the watchword thatledhim on} ‘‘ Missa Staines,” replied Ching-Ching, 

till midnight, when he came in sight ofhis | “I’m bery much boffered by all ob you. 

people performing the ‘‘ Dance of Death” | You tink dat de tree in de flower pot; sup- 
around a huge fire. | pose me bring him out obarumcask?” — 

They had been at that sort of work for} ‘‘I should very much like to see that !” 
some time, and had brought their feelings | said Ira Staines. % 4 
to a pitch of frenzy, which found a vent in| ‘“ P’r’aps you would, sar,” replied Ching- 
the wildest antics and the most diabolical | Ching, grinning all over; ** but you won't. 
howls. 

“ Just de spirit to be in,” thought King 

rubbing his hands. “I gib ’em 

sumfin’ now. - z 
“My people!” he cried, rushing into their 

midst and thrqwing up his arms. 

cing ceased almost instanter, 
and the mob of brutes fell back, staring at 
their king with affrighted look. 
“* My people!” he cried again. 

“The king’s spirit!’ shouted one, and | 
they all turned and fled. 2 5 

In vain King Matta shouted, in vain he 
yelled and implored of them to return, 
‘Yerror lent them wings, and one and all 
being in much better training than him- i > : 
self, he was speedily left behind. captain to the cabin boy, felt their blood 

The he felt was nothing to | growing sluggish for the want of a little 
what took possession of him now. He] fighting. One afternoon the looked for ex 
danced, he roared, and, exhausted at|citement came. 
length, he sat down by the fire and wept. Tom discovered a craft upon their lee, 

After a little while he fell asleep, and | “sneaking” along in a suspicious manner, 
was favored with a most awful night-|and Harry, on being apprised of it, gave 
mare, from which he was awoke by the]orders to pursue. As soon as the Belve- 
jangling of bells and the tramping dere turned her bows in his direction, the 
A was thrown around ties, stra aigigos Pag ed A and made off, 
was De sne as ‘a. r * 

a ‘familiar to] ‘* Too low in her hull to be a merchant- 
pine oe ae ‘ten he had] man,” replied Tom, “‘and not well armed 
often sold slaves, 

ae } 


serve noting.” Z : 
A feria of this sort of life sped away, 
and the only objects which broke the even 
tenor of their way were a few merchant 
vessels, which invariably, on perceivin 
the Belvedere, put the helm up, and made 
off with all speed. 


not see our hero’s craft, or had othgr work 
on hand which admitted of no delay, for 
it kept steadily upon its course and in half 
an hour was gone, 5 é 

At length, all grew impatient for some- 
thing to do; men of action abhor a life of 
inactivity, and the Belvederes, from the 


enough to bea pirate. A slaver, I reckon,” 
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He also, in conjunction with Ching- 


roducing. the 


ted the privilege. As for his own | orange tree from the empty flowerpot, and weaidat ot fiesh-—aid he is but-a boy. bab 


No; de genlymen dat believe not’ing, de- | 


Once a man-of-war | 
showed above the horizon, butit either did | 


¥ 


“Curse all slavers, Berry: say I!” re- 
joined Ira; ‘‘so here’s after him.” 

The breeze was fresh, and in the favor of 
the Belvedere. and in half an hour it was 
apparent they were fast overhauling the 
stranger, 

The slaver was a fast vessel, but the gal- 
lant Belvedere was faster. 

Save for the desire he had to crush all 
such villains as slave-dealers, Harry took 
no interest in the pursuit, and left the con- 
ducting of it to Tom and Ira. 

Three or four of the guns were loaded, 
‘but the deck was not generally cleared for 
action—the slaver was not worth the 
trouble. 
~ Samson was particularly furious when 
the slave question came about, for he had 
suffered by it—his father and he havin 
been stolen from their native land, an 
sold to a dealer, who in turn separated 
them, and sent one to America and the 
other Heaven alone knows where. Heney- 
er saw or heard of his father again. 

“ Chingy,” he said, feeling the edge of his 
cutlass, ‘‘I jest want to get hold ob de 
capen ob de slaver, jest one minute.” 

‘You will hab de chance, Sammy,” re- 
plied, Ching-Ching. ‘‘ Wonder where Wit- 
ta is?” 


The wise man answered for himself by 
coming upon the deck, and, in reply to 
Ching-Ching, said that he had been down 
to ask Bettie to give the Belvedere good 
luck. Just a word avout Bettie is here 
necessary. 
was night, and the wise man being put in 


the cabin of Samson and Ching-Ching, had | 


ut away his idol unobserved by every- 
ody. The men who had been on the ex- 


pedition to the eee country forgot |! 


all about it, and Bill Grunt, Cutten, and 
the others had never seen it. : 
this, as something in the future hangs up- 


on it. 

“T tink dat you hab better ax sumfin 
berrer dan a wooden doll,” said Ching- 
Ching, scornfully. ‘‘Cut him up into 
sticks.” : 

Witta shook his head. The superstition 
he himself had raised was getting a strong- 
er hold upon himself every day. The en- 
gineer was being hoist with his own pe- 
tard. eas 

The chance of escape for the slaver began 
to grow hopeless ; the-only hope he had lay 
in the possibility—somewhat remote—of 
the wind Seep pepe suddenly and rising 
again in the night, when he might go about 
and make an atcempt to sheer off. * 

It was the ship .of the Frenchman, Car- 
touche, and as that worthy walked the 
deck, feeling his casé growing each mo- 
ment worse, he betrayed all the excitabil- 
ity of his nation, and groaned and swore 


most villainously. 


were very gloomy. 
man—sat upon the deck, ey sharpen- 
ing a knife upon the side of his left foot. 


Spee hse “vat shall be de. good of all 
at?” ie Svea 

“Tl have a cut at him afore I die,” re- 
plied Hans. ei Bee 
‘A cut. at him—fah!” exclaimed the 
Frenchman.” ‘‘ You are big and strong— 


he shall look at you, and you shall fall 
down dead. It is the Belvedere.” 

**The best o’ ships and the best o’ men 
come to an end at last,” growled Hans, 
‘and I mean to have a stab at him.” 

ge Tt will be madness to fight, my good 


s. 

“Don’t fight, then,” said Hans, ‘ but 

ive in, and as soon as I get behind him, 
fil leave the Belvedere without a captain.” 

“Good! good!” cried Cartouche, who 
saw in this the prospect of revenge with- 
out risk to his own neck. ‘ Ah, he shall 
pay dearly for robbing me of me leetle 
ship, and her vary good cargo !” 


Hans. 

**No, no,” returned Cartouche, with a 
cunning leer, “‘ de captain of de Belvedere 
would never.forgive dat. I deal in slaves, 
but I do not murder—I am de merciful cap- 
tain. Ob!so vary merciful.” 

A gun from the Belvedere now called up- 
on him to stop, and the merciful captain, 
who was also prudent, hauled his canvas 
in, and a boat from the Belvedere came 
alongside. 

Ira Staines was in command, and with 
him were Samson and Ching-Chihg. Sam- 
son was in anything but a humorous mood, 
and his dark eyes glittered with fury, 

_Cartouche received them obsequiously, 
bowing himself fairly to the deck. 

“* Velcome,” he said, *‘ to my leetle ship.” 

“No doubt,” replied Ira, dryly, ‘ Now, 
then, what’s your cargo?” 

“Passengers,” replied Cartouche, 

** White or black ?” 

“They shall be all black.” 

“So I thought,” said Ira, composedly. 
“ Unwilling passengers, Now, I dare say 
that none of them move much about, and 
would be glad to be putashore. Have you 
any objection ?” 

‘None, sar.” 

“Or to give up your command ?” 


hind Ira, raised his knife to strike. Ching- ~ 


When Witta came on board it | 


We mention 


The crew were more phlegmatic, but they 4 
Hans—a big, burly. 


**Sacre!” hissed Cartouche, pausing be- | ; 


“Chuck the cargo overboard,” growled | h 


‘Oh! sar, I shall be proud for you to con- 
duct my leetle set Sets 
“* What-a very obliging party you are.” 
Hans, who had mistaken Ira for our 
hero, drew nearer. Ching-Ching, who had 
been looking about him carelessly, became _ 
‘suddenly interested in his movements, 
‘*As you are so polite,” continued Ira, 
‘“perhaps you will oblige me further.” 
**Oh, sar, so very pleased.” rte 
‘Then go below with your menand don’t | 
et your noses again until you are sent 
‘One Mite inet AE 3 
“*Oh, sar, with pleasure.” ty 
He bowed again, and Hans, now wellbe- __ 


Ching BBIADE forward, and, just as the 
blade grazed Ira’s skin, knocked the would- 
be murderer down, Seng 
“You bery bad man,” said Ching-Ching, 
coolly sitting upon him. ‘Oh,whatabad  ~ 
farder you must hab had tolearn suchevil 
wa 3,2? bi fe e 
ans gave a violent kick, and Ching- 
Ching, putting a hand upon his throat, gave 
him a grip which made him gasp for breath. 
< at’s all this about?” exclaimed Ira 
rubbing the spot where the knife had 
grazed his skin, Ba 
“Dis gentlyman,” replied. Ching-Ching, | 
‘* want to make you a present ob dis knife,” 
holding it up; ‘‘ but me so cubetous dat 
me lay hold on him.” z 
“T thank you, gentle Chingy,” said Ira, 
“and I shall not forget it. Now, you 
scoundrel, what do you mean by it?” 

** Aye! vat you mean by it?” Ps 
“T mean that I meant to have your life,” <a 
scowled Hans, “and that he,” pointing to ‘ 
Cartouche, ‘“knew that I was going to do 


“Vat you say, you liar?” 

touche, ae 
“*T say what I mean, and mean what I ~ 

say,” replied Hans. ee : 
Cartouche rolled up his eyes, and Ira Bhat 

Staines gently smiled, ech 
“Outraged virtue and good will em- 

bodied in a rascally Frenchman,” he said ; 

‘there are a pair of you. Now, my men, 

open the hatchway where: the slaves are, 

and pitch them down.” 
Hans turned ghastly pale, and Cartouche 

fell upon his knees shrieking. sae 
“Not dat—not dat!” he cried; ‘‘spare SS 

me from dat !” i 
“Down with them!” said Ira sternly ; 

and two men lifting the’ hatchway the 

others cast them down. — 


demanded. Car- 


The moment the hatchway was lifted, a : 
yell from below uprose. It was like the ei 
cry of the accursed in the bottomless pit; ey 
and Ira, who had no heart, as we know, 
stopped his ears. 

“Poor wretches!” he murmured; ‘it 
wotid be dangerous to loose them now. 
They would not know friend from foe, and ° 
ehey must bear misery awhile.” 

. Hesent the boat back to the Belvedere for 
orders, and Harry desired him to keep in 

the course ee had been pursuing, promis-~ 

ing to show a light in the stern for him to 
follow by at_night. Sail was accordingly |. 
hoisted, and Ira Staines, with twenty 
men, and Samson and Ching-Ching, fol- | 
lowed the gallant Belvedere, ae orien Se 

That night two persons resolved to take - 
advantage of the absence of the Chinaman 
and his friend, to inspect their cabin. 
These were Bill Grunt and Cutten; and, __ s 
having made friends with Witta, they f 
plied him with rum until his brain became ; 
quite hazy, and he fell asleep. This desir- 
able event coming off about midnight, the 
iy conspirators stole softly towards the 
cabin, i 

“They've played many a joke on us,” : 
said old Cutten, ‘and we'll play one on’em 
now. ‘That’ll make up for everything.” 

“We will,” said Bill Grunt; “‘ and we'll » 
prig that conjuring box, and see whatis in- 
side it. But go along easy; the capen - 
musn’t ’ear about this sort of thing, as - 

Samson in pertickler is a great favorite of 
is aN 


‘‘ Easy does it then,” said old Cutten, as_ 
he tried the door, It opened, and they | 
both went in, i 

“That’s the box there in the corner,” . 
said Bill, holding up the lantern, “‘Good | 
Lord ! murder !” 

** 'What’s the matter, Bill ?” 

“*Look—look! The—the—Old Un!” 

It was only poor Bettie, which Bill and 
Cutten had never seen, standing upon the 
top of the box, like some monstrous genii 
peering pigs askate pone in ue dim light 
its uncouth proportions and goggle eyes 
looked simply awful. oer oe 

Old Cutten looked—beheld—turned and 
fled, bellowing like a bull. As he tore up 
the companion he met Tom True, who was “2 asa 
coming down to see what the row was 


eeute 

‘“Have you lost your senses?” h . 

Ts ‘tite Belvedere on fire ” Noh i ct 
“Oh, help! save us!” gasped Old 

*Tt's theths pe pase 
“Yes, it is, sir,” added Bill 


ing up. “I allers said that 
had fenitige with him, 
there.” 


oF 


ea 


runt, com- ia 
hing-Ching ae 
and now he’s 


“Dealings with whom—a 
he?’ dedianded Tom.. ce ae - 
““The—you know—the Evil One,” said 


elle 


wee ee 


Bill, pointing below. ‘He’s in the cabin 
as the capen set apart for them there two 
aggrawating willains.” 
__ **Give me the lantern,” said Tom, ‘‘ and 
let me have a look at him.” 

“Don’t, sir,” pleaded the boatswain ; ‘‘ it 
ain't safe.” 

‘* Give me the lantern.” 


‘ hold of the lantern and 

marched towards the cabin. Bill Grunt 

- and old Cutten, losing all power in their 
legs, sat upon the stairs and trembled in 
the dark. 

Intently they listened for the death-cry 
ee ee sen ; 

‘He must be killed outright,” gasped 
Bill Grunt. ie 

A gasping sound came towards them, 
He was evidently in the grasp of the 
enemy, and having his life choked out of 
him. Neither of them could move a limb 
to try to help him. 

“ Awful,” gasped the boatswain. 

“Tt’s terrible,” groaned old Cutten; 
“shriek, Bill—shriek for help.” 

“Hold your row there,” said Tom True, 
coming quietly back; ‘‘there’s nothing to 
howl about. Itis onlyaghost. I'vespok- 
en to it, and I’ve ascertained who it is.” 

M ee aye, sir,” said Bill; ‘‘who may it 

e 2” : 

2 4 er Mr. True,” added Cutten ; ‘“‘ who 
is it?” 

‘The ghost of Ching-Ching’s father,” re- 
plied Tom. ‘‘Go back to your hammocks, 
and leave the cabin alone.” % 

Neither of them had the slightest notion 

_of returning to that awful place, and, hur- 

tying to their hammocks, they got under 
the clothes, burying their very noses in 
fear. Ching-Ching’s property for the pres- 
ent was safe. 


CHAPTER LIil. 
CHOOSING A SERVANT, 


THE general opinion, in the minds of ig- 
norant people, of the tribes of Africa is 
that the men are ail of the negro type, 
with low foreheads, thick lips, and flat 
noses, but this is anerror. Manly beauty 
is not wanting in that sunny land, some 
of the races possessing exquisitely-molded 


stance, are as unlike the ordinary negro as 
possible, only resembling him in the color 
of the skin. 


There were many Foolahs on board the 
slaver, and when a suitable spot was found 
for landing them, and they were command- 
ed to come out of the hold, neither Hand- 
some Harry nor his officers were at all sur- 
prised to see several noble forms amon 
the wretched band which leaped out wild- 
ly to embrace the light of day. | 

They were unarmed, and violence was 


very little to be feared, but the men had} 


insisted upon a guard of honor to protect 
their chief. This consisted of half a dozen 
men with drawn cutlasses. 

As soon as the wretched slaves were all 
out, Harry advanced with a smiling face 
and outstretched hand. They shrank back 
from him with terror, fearing treachery 
lurked beneath the friendly act; but one 
more bold than the rest, stood still, an 
our hero laid a hand upon his shoulder. 

‘‘ Poor fellow,” he said, ‘you look like a 
famished hound,” 


He made a sign to one of the men who 
was standing by with a bag of biscuit, 
and the man proceeded to serve out food. 
This sign of true friendship was unmistak- 
able, and the dark sons of Africa drew 
wen and one by one prostrated them- 
selves before Harry, and lightly touched 
his foot with their foreheads. 

The last to advance was a tall black of 
symmetrical form, with dignity and grace 
in every movement. He bent the knee, 
took Harry’s Hand and kissed it. 

: me That's a smart fellow,” said Tom True 
o Ira. 


“He bery much like my—— 
Ching-Ching. 

‘*Oh, your father, of course,” interrupted 
Tom. ‘Get out of the way!’ 

“No, sir,” said Ching-Ching, mildly ; ‘‘ he 
not a bit like my fader, but he de image ob 
my big brudder, who was de greatest war- 
rer in all Pekin. I ’member one _ night, 
when de trumpet sound to tell us dat the 
enemy reproach.” 

“What enemy 2” asked Ira, 

‘“‘Napolem, de French Jews’-harper,” re- 
plied Ching-Ching. ‘He bring five hun- 
dred tousand men to Pekin, and march 
straight ober eberybody, until he meet my 
big brudder standing at de corner ob de 
street. ‘Who am dis? asked Napolem, 


began 


forms and features. The Foolahs, for in- ! turning so white he look like chalk image, 


THE HAUNTED SWING. 


THE supreme happiness of sitting in a 
swing which apparently whirls around its 
oints of support, giving the occupant what 
is most properly described as a new sensa- 
tion, may be enjoyed by all. A patent re- 
cently granted to Aramiah Lake, of Pleas- 
antville, N. J., describes the illusion which 
we illustrate. It is termed the haunted 
swing, and has been in most successful op. 
<-> aration at Atlantic City, and at .the Mid- 
winter Fair near San Francisco. Those 
who are to participate in the apparent gy- 
rations of the swing—and there may be 
quite a number who enjoy it simultaneous- 


ly—are ushered into a smallroom. From 
a bar crossing the room, near the ceiling, 
hangs a large swing, which is provided 
with seats fora number of people. After 
the people have taken their places, the at- 
téndant pushes the car and it starts into 
oscillation like any other swing. The room 
door is closed. Gradually those in it feel 
after three or four movements that their 
swing is going rather high, but this is not 
all. The apparent amplitude of the oscil- 
lations jncreases more and more, until 
presently the whole swing seems to whirl 
completely over, describing a full circle 
about the bar on whick ithangs. To make 
the thing more utterly mysterious, the bar 
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hr 


'* Dat Chin pegs brudder,’ whisper one} 
ob him officers. 
‘ob staggers, and go round two or three 


en Napolem get a kind 


times on oneleg. ‘Get back, some ob you,’ 
he say, ‘or I sha’n’t hab a man left, and de 
glory ob France will be dubble up ;’ so he 
went back, and Pekin was saved. 

‘This is the first time,” said Ira, ‘‘ that 
I ever heard of the Emperor Napoleon go- 
ing to China,.” j 

“P’r’aps you don’t beliebe me, sar?” 
asked Ching-Ching. 

** I’m afraid I don’t.” 


“Den, sar,” said Ching-Ching, bowing | 


low, “you ax my big brudder—when you 
meet him !” $ 

Samson, who had not the least doubt as 
to Ching-Ching’s veracity, was ve much 
impressed wito the narrative, and rather 
shuddered at the notion of meeting with 
such a redoubtable person as the brother of 


his friend ; but Bill Grunt, in audible tones | 


expressed his unqualified disbelief in the 
whole thing. 

“It’s my opinion,” he said, in a sort of 
loud soliloquy, ‘‘that that Chinee chap 
ain’t got no brother ; more, he ain’t got no 
uncle; more, he ain’t got no father and 
mother ; and for arf a quid of tobacco I’d 
take a oath that he never had one on ’em. 
Riddle me with grape shot if I wouldn’t?” 

The soliloquy fell flat, as it should have 
done, upon the ears of the listeners, and 
Ching-Ching shook his right leg behind 
him in derision of the boatswain. It was 
a favorite action of his, very little in itself, 
but full of meaning. 


A discovery was now made in the hold, 
and Cartouche and Hans, in a fainting con- 
dition were brought upondeck. They had 
suffered very much, and had been most 
terribly mauled and trampled upon, but 
they were not injured fatally. 

‘Who are these ?” asked Harry. 

Ira explained. 

‘¢ Put them in irons,” said our hero; ‘‘ but 
first give them a restorative. 
with all kindness, but justice must be 
done.” 

The other members of the crew, whom 
Harry looked upon as simply instruments 
of Cartouche, were offered service in the 
Belvedere, several vacancies having arisen 
through sickness. They gladly accepted, 
and the Belvedere, with its slaver consort, 
made towards the coast, 


[To BE CONTINUED.] 


is bent crank fashion, so that it seems de- 
monstrably impossible for the swing to 
pass between barand ceiling. It continues 


‘apparently to go round and round this 


— 


way, imparting a most weird sensation to 
the occupants, until its movements begin 
gradually to cease and the complete rota- 
tion is succeeded by the usual back and 
forth swinging, and ina few seconds, as 
the children say, ‘‘ the old cat dies.” ‘The 
door of the room is opened and the swing- 
ing party leave. Those who have tried it 


say the sensation is most peculiar and the 
deception perfect. 

The illusion is based on the movements 
of the room proper. 


During the entire ex- 


ber of hunting dogs, and several pigs. 
rom 


| rest of the dogs were stung to death. ‘ 


Treat them } 


15 


Killed by Bees. 


LUKE WHITTAKER lives with his wife 


eight miles back from Busbkill, Pa., in the 
| Pike county woods, 
‘several hives of bees in his yard, a num- 


He has always kept 

i His 
dog kennels were only a few rods the 
bee hives, There had never been any 
trouble between the bees and the dogs or 
pigs, but the other day one of the swarms 
took offense at one of the dogs for some 
reason, and suddenly came out of their 
hive in a body and attacked the dog. They 
covered him completely, and soon stung 
him to death. 


The yells of the poor dog, which was _ 
chained to the kennel, seemed to arouse 


the bees in the other hives, and oneswarm 
after another came out and attacked the 
other dogs. The great commotion at the 
kennels drew Mrs. Whittaker’s attention 


| to them, and, discovering the trouble, she 


ran out with the intention of untying the 
dogs, so they could escape from the bees. 
As she approached the kennels one of the 
swarms of bees attacked her and drove her, 
almost blinded by their stingers, back into 
the house. The struggles of one of the 
dogs broke its chain, and it escaped to the 
woods, and has not been seen since. The 


After killing the dogs the bees turn 


their attention to three little pigs in a oO > 
and two old hogs in another pen. The lit-~"’- 


tle pigs were smart enough to bury them- 
selves in some straw, and thus saved their 
lives. The big pigs were stung to death. 
The bees then returned to their-hives, it . 
being near night. De Fis Ws Be 

That night Whittaker turned the fumes” 
of sulphur into the hives:and smothered 
all the bees. They had killéd $200 worth 
of dogs and $50 worth of pork. 
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HAPPY DAYS HAS MORE SPECIAL FEA= 
TURES IN IT THAN ANY OTHER STORY 
PAPER PUBLISHED. 


ANOTHER GRAND STORY WILL SOON BE 
COMMENCED IN HAPPY DAYS. WATCH 
FORIT: 
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hibition the swing is practically stationa- 
ry, while the room rotates about the sus- 
pending bar. At the beginning of opera- 
tions the swing may be given aslight push; 
the operators outside the room then begin 
to swing the room itself, which is reallx.a— 
large box journaled on the swing bar, 
starting it off to correspond with the 
movements of the swing. They swing it 
back and forth, increasing the are through 
which it maves until it goes so far as to 
make a complete rotation. The operatives 
do this without special machinery, taking 
hold of the sides and corners of the box or 
“room.” At this time the people in the 
swing imagine that the room is stationary 
while they are whirling 
through space, After keep- 


ing this up forsome time, 
the movement is brought 
gradually to a stop, a suffi- 
cient number of back and 
forth swings being given at 
the jinale to carry out the 
illusion to the end. 

The room is as completely 
furnished as possible, every- 
thing being of course fast- 
ened in place. Whatis ap- 
parently a kerosene lamp 
stands on a table near at 
hand. 1t is securely fasten- 
ed to the table, which in its 
turn is fastened to the floor, 
and the light is supplied by 
a small incandescent lamp 
within the chimney butcon- 
cealed by the shade. ‘The 
visitor never imagines that 
it is an electric lamp, and 
naturally thinks that it 
would be impossible for a 
kerosene lamp to be invert- 
ed without disaster, so that 
this adds to the deception 
materially. The same is to 
be said of the pictures hang- 
ing on the wall, of- the cup- 
board full of chinaware, of 
the chair with a hat on it, 
and of the baby. All con- 
tribute to the mystification, 
Although one is informed of 
the secret before entering 
the swing, the deception is 
said to be so complet: that 
passengers involuntarily 
seize the arms of the seats 

to avoid being precipitated 
below. Our drawings are 
prepared from sketches 


made at the Midwinter 
Pair.an California,—Scien- 


tific American, 


is 
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ATTENTION! ATTENTION! |A GREAT SUCCESS! 


Ir any reader of HAPPY DAYS desires to become a philatelist, which means a col- 
lector of rare stamps, now is his time. We give him the opportunity, for we have 
bought of a well-known stamp company a large lot of foreign postage stamps which 
we propose to distribute among the readers of HAPPY DAYS. 


There may not be 


A FORTUNE: 


in this, but there is bound to be lots of fun. Also the chance to make money as well 
as to start a postage stamp collection. Make no mistake, There is big money 


IN RARE POSTAGE STAMPS. 


‘We know of many persevering collectors who began as small as you will begin if 
you start your album on our offer, whose collections were afterward sold for thous- 
ands of dollars. Ses isa FACT! ! Any stamp dealer or advanced collector will tell 


you so, 


What we offer is 50 foreign postage stamps in good condition, and a valuable ad- 


dition to any album, 


E"*ree!?! Evree!t £ "rece? 


“to the readers of HAPPY DAYS. 


These stamps are from all over the Globe, As, for instance, Italy, Austria, Swe- 
den, Germany, Spain, England, France, Belgium, Russia, Papal States, Old German 
States, Denmark, Greece, and other countries. 


In addition to the 50 rare stamps included in our offer, every 25th package that 


we send out will contain one 


ESL TRA RARE 


stamp with a guarantee of its value attached. 


Now here is where the money comes in. 


It is these very rare stamps that pay. The ones we propose to give you will be 


worth at least from 


50 CENTS TO $2.00, 


and you may be lucky enough to get one worth a great deal more, 
Rare stamps sell for big money, and as time goes on their value is constantly in- 


creasing. 


Take for instance the old local issues of the Baltimore, Brattleboro, New Haven, 
New York and other post offices, These stamps once as common as blackberries 


now sell for 


$500.00 FOR EACH STAMP. ~*~ 


2 


= Suppose the rarities which we shall put in every 25th package grow in time to be 


as rare as these! © 


HOW YOU CAN GET THEM. 


We have already published 3 coupons, 


You will find on page 2 of this paper a coupon numbered 4. Cut it out and save 


it. 


The next number of HAPPY DAYS will contain coupon No. 5, and a new 


coupon will appear each week, until 15 have been printed. 


Cut these coupons out, and when you have them all, from 1 to 15, send Giom to 
this office and you will receive the stamps by return mail. 

The stamps will be put up in packages of 50 each, and no package will contain 
more than one of each kind—there will be no duplicates. 

We will publish the photographs of those readers who receive the ExTRA RARE 


Stamps if they desire. 


You May be Fortunate Enough to Get 
One of These Extra Rare Stamps. 


CUT OUT THE COUPON EVERY WEEK 


Latest Issues of the Best Libraries Published: 


FRANK READE LIBRARY. 


BY **NONAME.” 
Price 5 Cents. 


89 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for the Silver 
Fat pag oo Under the Ocean in the Elec- 
ae iol 


90 dong ig Ss 5 Catamaran of the Air; | 


or, d and Wonderful Adventures in 
wtb Diseae. 
91 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for a Lost Man 
in His Latest Air Wonder. 
92 Frank Reade, 


Search for the Lost Sav seni 
93 The Missing Island; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s 
‘Wonderful Trip Under the Deep Sea. 


For sale by all Newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to any address on receipt of the 


price, by 
Box 2730, 


Jr., in Central India; or, The 


YOUNG SLEUTH LIBRARY. 


By the Author of **‘ YOUNC SLEUTH.’’ 


Price 5 Cents. 


— 


92 pues Sleuth and the Girl in the Mask; or, 
The mer Monte Cristo of Baltimore. 

93 Young Sleuth and the Corsican Knife- 
Thrower; or, The Mystery of the Mur- 
dered Actress 

94 ps Sleuth and the og 's Je iad or, 

he Evidence of a Dead W 
95 Young Sleuth in the Toils; os “The Death 
Traps of New Yo 


rk. 
96 gfe Sleuth and the Miser’s Ghost; or, A 


For Hidden Money. 


* 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, New York. 


Thousands of Funny Faces Have Been 
Sent In By Readers of 
Happy Days. 


We publish a few of them below. Space will not allow us to print more in this 
number, but every number of HAPPY DAYS, from now until competition closes, 
will contain a few of the funniest faces sent in by its readers. 


Be Sure and Follow Directions as Printed Below. 


You will find on page 2 of this paper a blank circle. 
See if you can make a funny face from it with only four strokes of a pen, 
We will give the following prizes to our readers who send us the funniest faces : 


$50.00 for the Funniest Face. $25.00 for the 2nd Funniest. 
$15.00 for the 8rd Funniest. $10.00 for the 4th 
Funniest. $5.00 for the Sth Funniest, 


The faces must be drawn with a pen in black ink. Those drawn with pencil will 
not be accepted. oe 
In drawing the faces you must not use more than four distinct pen movements pres 
in circles, curves, or whatever you may choose. eae 


a 


A FEW OF THE FUNNIEST. 


Drawn by 


| 

Drawn by Drawn by ie 

Francis LEonarD, Harry MITrENTHAL, 2 

_ 1013 Park Ave. 19 Division St., ee 

Hoboken, N. J. ; New York City. ca 

__-Drawn by Drawn by Be 

A. BRADBROOK, WILLIE WERNER, 3 
77 Main St., | 67 School St., 
West. Everett, Mass. Yonkers,N. Y, 

Drawn by ee 


James HALLIGAN, F. W. BARTHOLOMEW, 


2905 Howard St., 1 Walker St.j%— 


Phila., Pa. Utica, N. Y. 


A few of the funniest faces sent in by readers will be published in HAPPY 
DAYS from week to week with the names and addresses of the senders, as 
You can send as many faces as you like, but they must all be made in the circles 
printed in HAPPY DAYS. 
A blank circle will appear in HAPPY DAYS each week until competition 
closes, due notice of which will be given, Cut out the coupon on 2nd page con- 
taining circle, write your name and address on lines attached, and send to ®) 


Art Editor “Happy Days,” 
34 & 36 North Moore Street, N. Y. 


HOW TO DO 
THE ELECTRICAL TRICKS 
FIVE CENT COMIC LIBRARY, 
100 Muldoon’s Boarding He couse, fics Tom Teaser Containing a large : collection of 
101 a ee gr de wale LL sc i uead instructive and highly amus- 
ude; or e Comica. . : 3 
nig ss tn dieing Clarence Fitz ear Tones ing electrical tricks, to- : 
‘om Teaser i : 
103 Senator Muldoon. .......:+++. by ‘Tom Teaser gether with illustra- 
104 The Shorty’s Minstrels; or, AW arkinis the tions. 
Same Old Rackets............ y Peter Pad 
105 The Comes Adventures of ‘wo Dudes. — | 
y Tom Teaser ¢ 
ldoon, the Cop. Part I...by Tom Teaser ap apes 
107 Milken’ the Cop. Part Ii. .by Tom Teaser By A. AND ERSON. peers’ 
108 Bill pone or, From One Thin to An- : 
other... .. oe Eee | en, Penser ‘ 
a mzuthl Jack; or, On Board the Nancy Price 10 Cents. 
For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, ae 
post-paid, upon receipt of price. Address ae 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
Box 2730. 34 & 36 North Moore St., N. Y. i: 


‘ 


B+ Cars ifaw's Tatts ‘ vt 
ns Lay ieee LS bers San dhe jibe ea adaee 


